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Scene a Parlour in LADY ARAMANTU'S, 


Enter Six GEORGE. THUNDER and JOAN 
Dory. 


Six GEORGE, 
Don't know whoſe houſe, we've got into here, 
John, but 1 think when he knows me, we 
may hope tor ſome refreſhment. Zounds, I'm 
as dry as touchwood, and to ſail at the rate of ten 
knots an hour, cver {lubble and farrow, from my 
own houſe, but half a league on this {ide of Gal- 
port, and not to catch hes deſerters that received 
the King's bounty and run from their ſhips. 
Jon N. You've ill luck. ec 
SIR GEO. Mine, you ſwab, | 
Joux. Ah, you've money and gold, but grace 
and good fortune have {hook hands with you theſe 
nineieen years, for that rogue's trick you play/d 


* 


A 3 Mils 


ES 
Mils Amelia, by deceiving her with a ſham mar- 
riage, when you paſl'd yourſelf for Capt. Seymor, 
then putting to ſea, leaving her to break her heart, 
then marrying another lady. 
Six Go. But was I not forc'd to that by 
my father? | 

Joan. Ay, becauſe ſhe had a great fortune 
her death was a judgment upon you. 

SIR Gro. Why, you impudent dog-fiſh—up- 
braid me for runmng into falſe bay, when you 
was my pilot, was'n't you—even got me the mock 
clergyman that performed the ſham marriage with 
Amelia ? | ; 

Jonx. Aide.) You think ſo, but I took 
care to bring a real clergyman. 7 

SIR GEO. But is this a time or place for your 
lectures ?—at home, abroad, at ſea and land, 
will you ftill badger me? Mention my Wild 
Oats again, and—-you ſcoundrel, fince the night 
my bed-curtains took fire when you were my 
Hoatſwam aboard the Eagle, you've got me.quite 
into feading-flrings—you ſnaich d me up on deck, 
tols'd me into the fea to fave me from being 

burnt, and I] was almoſt drown'd. 

Joux. Von would, but for me. 8 

Sin Gro. Yes, you dragy'd me out by the 

ear, ike a water dog. Laſt week, becauſe von 
fa the tenth bottle uncork'd, yon ruſhed in 
among my friends, aud ran away with me, and 
the next morning Capt. OShanaghan ſends me a 
<haltenge, for quitting my chair when he was 
toaſt-maſter—ſo to ſave me from the head-ach, 
you'd like to have got my brains blown out. 

Jon x. Oh, very well be burnt in your bed, 
ud tumble into the water, like à tight fellow as 

'you are, and promiſe yourfelt with flor juice, fee 
if John cares a piece of mouldy biſcuit about it. 
WEE. 2 But 
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But-1 thought you had laid yourſelf up in ordi- 
nary, retired to live quiet upon your eſtate, and 
had done with fea affairs. | 

Six Geo. John, a man ſhould forget his own 
convenience for his country's good. 

Joux. But I wiſh you had'n't made me your 
valet de chambre—no Tooner was I got on ſhore, 
after five years daſhing upon rocks, ſthowls, and 
breakers, then you ſet me upon a hard trottin 
cart-horſe, that toſs'd me up and down like an 
old bum-boat in the Bay of Biſcay—and here's“ 
nothing to drink after all. Becauſe at home you 
keep open houſe, you think every body elſe does 
the ſame.— Holloa, hotloa—1'l never ceaſe pi 
ing till it calls a drop to wet my whiſtle: Exit. 

Sts Gro. Yes, as John Dory remarks, I fear 
my trip through life will be attended with heavy 
ſqualls and foul 'weathers— When my conduct to- 
poor Amelia comes athwart my mind, it's a hurri- 
cane for all that day, and when I turn in at night 
the ballad of William and Margaret's Ghoſt 
ing Oh, zounds, the diſmals are comin 


upon me, and I can't get a cheering glaſs to— 
Holloa ! | 


Fnter EyhRAIM SMooTH. 


Een. Friend, what would'ſt thou have ? 

SIX GEO. Have Why, I would have grog. 

Ep. Neither man nor woman of that name 
abideth here. 

SIR Gro. Ha, ha, ha! Man nor woman 
then if you'll bring me Mr. Brandy and Mrs. 
Water, we'll couple them, and the firſt child pro- 
baby will be Maſter Grog. * 

EPit.. Thou doſt ſpeak in parables, Which 1 
underſtand not. Nn N 

Six 


Po | 


| BP 
SIR Gro. Sheer off with your ſanctified 
poop, and fend the gentleman of the houſe. 


EyH. The owner of this manſion is a maiden, 
and ſhe approacheth. 


Euter LADY AMARANTH.. 


Lap A. Do I behold—it is how doſt thou 
do, uncle ? 

SIR Gko. Is it poſſible you can be my neice, 
Lady Amaranth Thunder? 
LADY A. I'm the daughter of thy deceaſ'd 
brother, Lotus, called Earl Thunder, but no La- 
dy—my name is Mary. 
81 KR Gro. But, zounds how is all this—unex- 
pectedly find you in a ſtrange houſe, of which old 


Sly tells me you're miſtrels, turn'd quaker, and 


diſown yourtitle. 

Laby A. Thou knoweſt the relation to 
whoſe care my father left me. 

Six GBO. Well, 1 know our couſin, old 
Dovchouſe, was a quaker, but did'n't ſuſpe&t he 
would have made you one. 

Lapy A. Being now gathered to his fathers, 
he did bequeath unto me his worldly goods, 
amonglt them this manſion, and the lands around 
1 
Ern. 80 * l ** continue one of 
the taithſu'. I'm executor of his will, and by it 


cannot give thee poſſeſſion of theſe goods but 


upon theſe condiaons. 
Six Gro, Tell me of your thee's and thou 8. 
quaket s wills, and manſions—1 lay, girl, tho! on 
the death of your father, my eldeſt brother, Loftus 


Ear] Thunder, from your heing a female, his title 


deyolves to his next brother, Robert; tho“ as a 


Woman 
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woman you can't be an Earl, nor as a woman 
you can't make laws for your ſex norfor our fex, 
et, as the Daughter of a peer, you are, and b 
$i "Bi ſhall be, called Lady Amaranth Thunder. 
Epil. Thou makeſt too much noiſe, friend. 
Sin Gro. Dam'me, call me friend; and I'll 
bump your blockhead againſt the capſturn, 
Eypn. Yea, this is a man of danger—T will. 
leave Mary to abide it. 
$1x Geo. S'fre, my Lady. | | 
Lab A.  Titte is vaniny, . 


. Enter ZACHARIAH., 


Zacu. Shall thy cook this day dreſs certain 
birds of the air called woodcocks, and ribs of tbe- 
oxen hikewilſe ? | a 3 

Lavy A. All--my uncle ſojourneth with me 
peradventnire, and my meal ſhalſ be a feaſt, friend 
Zachariah. | 
 Zacy.. My tongue ſhall fay fo, friend Mary. 

SIR GEO, Sir George Thunder bids thee re- 
member to call thy miſtreſs Lady Amaranth, 
(firikes him.) DH | 8 

Zach. Verily, George. 

StR GEO. George, Prat <Tho"- 3 younger 
brother, the- honour of Knighthood was my re- 
ward for placing the glorious Britiſh flag ever 
that of a daring enemy therefore addreſs me 

Zach. Yea, good George. 

| Sin Gro. George and 'Mary—here's level- 
ling !— here's abolition of title with a vengeance ! 
S'blood,” in this houfe they think no more of an 
Engliſh Knight, than if he was a, French Duke. 
aby A. Kinſman, be patient; thou and thy 
ſon Henry, whom I have not beheld theſe twelve 
| years, 
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years, ſhall be welcome to my dwelling. Where 
now abideth you ? N 
. SIR GEO. At the Naval Academy, at Portl- 
mouth. T | , | 
Lapy A. May I ſee the young man? 
Six Co. What, to make a quaker of him? 
No, no—but hold—as ſhe is a wealthy heirefs, 
ber marrying my ſon Harry will keep up and pre- 
ſerve the title in our family 422 ould thou 
be really glad to ſee him. Thou ſhalt Mary— 
John Dory—Ah, here's my valet de chambre. 


Enter Joun Dory. 


| 22 Sir. | 1 8 
is GEO. Avaſt, old man of war; you muſt 
inſtantly convoy my ſon from Portſmouth, , - 
Ion. Then J muſt firſt convoy him to Portſ- 
mouth, for he happens to be out of dock already. 
_ S$1k Geo. What wind now ? 


| 

| Joux. You muſt know, on our quitting har- 
i bour — 
| 

| 


© SIR Geo... Damn your ſea jaw, you marvel- 
lous dolphin, give me the contents of your log- 
_ book in plain Engliſh. | V 
« 6-5 4 ON. Why chen, the young Squire has cut 
And run. | 
Six GEO. What? © 
Jonx. Got leave to come to you, and the 
maller did not find out before yeſterday, that in- 
lead of making for home he had ſheer'd.off to. 
wards London, directly ſent notice to you, and 
Sam has trac'd us all the way here to bring you 
the news. 3 | | 
Six Gro. What, a boy of mine quit his 
guns—I'll grapple him—come John. 
Lab A. Order the carriage for mine uncle. 
| StB; 


6 1 
Six Go. No, thank' ye, my Lady, let your 
equipage keep up your own dignity— I've horſes 
here, but won't knock them up—next village is 
the channel for the ſtage. My Lady, II bring 
the dog to you by the bowſprit, weigh anchor, 
croud fail, aud after him. 
Im rtl, 1 + + | Ext Sir Geo. and Fohn, 
. Re-enter EPHRAIM SMOOTH, 

Ern. The man of noiſe doth not tarry—then 
my ſpirit is glad. 45 | 

Lapy A. Let Sarah prepare chambers for my 
kinſman ; and hire the maiden for, me that thou 
didſt mention. Se e SHES 

Epu. I will, for this damſel is paſling fair, 
and hath found grace in mine eyes, Mary, as 

| thou art yet a ſtranger in this land, and juſt taken 
poſſeſſion of this eſtate, the law of. ſcciety doth 
command thee to be on terms of amity with thy 
wealthy neighbours, had $214 14 

Lapy A, Yea; but while I entertain the 
rich, the hearts of the poor ſhall alſo rejoice, 1 
myſelf will now go forth into the adjacent hamlet, 
and invite all that cometh to good cheer, ; 

Ep. Vea; and I will diſtribute among the 
poor good books, 
= Lapy A, And meat and drink too, friend 
Ephraim, in the fulneſs of plenty—they ſhall join 


t 
in thankſgiving for thole gifts of which I'm un- 
W worthy, | [ Exit. 
e pe 
i has 8 C E N E. A R O A D. 
0- | 
1d Enter HARRY and M1DG, 
"$1 MipcG. TI fay, Dick Buſkin, harkee, my lad. 
* HaRRT. What keeps Rover ? | 


 M1D6G. 


12 1 
Ming. Im ſure I don't know: as you de- 
- fixed, I paid for our breakſaſ.— but the devil's in 
that fellow, every inn we ſtop at he will always 
hang behind chattering wich the bar-maid or the 
chamber-maic. £ 
Harry. Or no no maid—but he's a wor- 
thy lad, and I love him better, I think, than my 
.own brother, had I one. 
Mipc. Oh; but Dick, mind my boy. 
HarRY, Stop, Midg, tho' 'twas my orders, 
when I ſet out on this ſcamp with the players, the 
better to conceal my quality, for you before pev- 
ple to treat me as your companion, yet for you at 
the ſame time ſhould have had diſcretion enough 
to remember when, we are alone that I am your 
maſter, and ſon to Sir George Thunder. 
Mid. Sir, I aſk your pardon ; but by mak- 
ing yourſelf my equal, I've got ſo. uſed to fami- 
Rarity, that I find it curs'd hard to ſhake it off. 
HARRY, Well, Sir, pray mind that famili. 
aruy is all over, my frolic is out, I now throw off 
the player, and ſhall return directly. My father 
muſt by this time have heard of my departure 
from the academy at Portſmouth, and tho' I was 
deluded away by my rage for acting, 'twas bad of 
me to give the gay old elo any caule of unca- 
1 =P 
Mip6. And, Sir, {hall.I and you never act 
another. ſcene together—ſhall J never again play 
Sir Harry Wildair for my own benefit, nor ever 
again have the pleaſure of caneing your honour 
in the character of Alderman Smuggler ? 4 
HARRY. In future, act the part of a ſmart 
coat and hat-bruſher, or I ſhall have the pleaſure i 
of caneing you in the character of one that gives 
mighty bln You were a good ſervant, but 
firrah, I find by letung you crack your jokes and 
in in my company, you're grown quite a __ 


1 13 J 
Mipc. Yes, Sir, I was a: modeſt well be- 
haved lad, but evil communications v_ good 
manners. 19 
HaRRY. Run back and tell Rover to make 
| haſte. To bring you down, I'll 8. J a livery 
| = you—wer that, or find another mal 
| M1 DG. Well, Sir, I don't mind wearing a 
livery ; but when one has ſo long had a halbert, 
| it's damn'd hard (o be again put into the rank. 
1 HARRY. Well, if my father but forgives me, 
; this three months excurſion with the players has 
ſhew'd me ſome life, and a deviliſh deal ot fun 
for one circumſtance, I ſhall ever remetubet᷑ it 


with pleaſure it's bringing me acquaitited with 
e | Jack Rover—how long he ftays—Jack*{calls }. 

In this forlorn ſtroller 1 have Armored qualities 
. | that honour human nature, and accompliſhments 
. that might grace a prince, My poor friend has 


often lent me his money ; though he ſuppoſed me 
a poor needy devil, that couldinever he able io 


] pay him. He ſhan't know who Iam tillliit's in my 
r i power to lerv e him ; only the rogue always marr'd 
e the grand deſign of my frolic—I had no chance 
s B among the pretty women where he was; he had 
f i the knack of winning their hearts by his/gaiety, ” 
S Tho' fo deviliſh pleaſant in his quotations, which 
=_ on the moment he daſhes in a parody whimlſicallz 

2 oppolite to every occaſion as it happens; I hope 
y. he won't find the purſe I've hid in lus pocket be- 
r fore we part. I dread the moment - but it's come. 
ir RovVER. (without / The briſk lightning J. 

23 HARRY. Aye, there's the rattle—harried on 
11 by the impetuous flow of his own volatile ſpirits, 
-- his life is a rapid ſtream of extravagant whim, and 
At while the ſerious voice'ot humanity prompts his 
at heart to the beſt actions, his features ſhine in laugh 
d and levity.— 

G. B N Futev 


* 


(ia: ] 


alli 4 nter ROVER. - 


B: alte: | 

Studying Bays Jack. 

Rob. l'm the bold Thunder. | 
Harney, I'm—it he knew but all—/ Hide. 
Keep one ſtanding in the road. 


the fault of—plague out, that a man can't flee 
and breaklaſt at an inn, then return te his bed- 
chamber for his gloves, but there he muſt find 
chamber-maids thumping feathers and knocking 
pillows about. and keep one, when one has affairs 
and huſineſs upon my {pul theſe girls conduct 
to us is intolerable, the very thought brings blood 
into my face, and when ever they attempt to 
ſerve and provoke me ſo—Dam'me but I Will — 
Ant I right Dick? 

Harry. All in the wrong. 

Rover. No matter, that's the univerſal play 
all round the wreken, But you're ſo conceited 
becauſe, by this company we're going to join at 
Wincheſter, you're engaged for high 2 
HARRY. And you for Ranger's plumes, and 
Foppington. | | 
, Rover. Our firſt play is Lear—I was 
deviliſh- imperfect in Edgar to'ther night at 
Lymington; I muſt look it over (takes out a book } 
+ Away! the foul friend follows me“ Holloa 
Hop a moment, we ſhall; have the whole country 
after us. | | 

HARRY. What now? 

RovER. That roſy-fac'd chamber-maid put 
me in ſuch a paſhon, that by heaven's I walk'd 
out of the houſe and forgot to pay the bill. 

HARRY. Never mind, Rover, it's paid. 


RovVER. | Paid! why neither you nor Midg 


had money enough. 
HARRY. I tell you tis paid. 


RovIR. 


Rover. Beg your pardon, my dear Dick, all 
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Rover. Lou paid— oh! very well, every 
honeſt fellow ſhould be a flock purſe. Lets putty 
on—ten miles to Winchelter—we ſhall be there 
by eleven. 

Harry. Our trunks at the inn are book'd 
for the Wincheſter coach. | 

Rover. Our hero, Tom. Stately, ſtept into 
the chaiſe with his cragedy-phiz--ba, ha, ha,. — rides 
Bottikin between our Thalia and Melpomene 
but I prefer walking to the car of Theſpis. What 
do you wait for now ? 

HARRY. Which is the way? 

Rover. Here. T | 

Harry. Then I go there. /point's oppoſite } 

ROVER. Eh. 

HARRY. My dear boy, on this ſpot, and at 
this moment, we muſt part. 

Rover. Part! 

HarRy. Rover, you wiſh me well. 

ROVER. Well, and ſuppole ſu—part. 

HARRY. Yes, part. 

Rover. What myſtery and prand—what 
are you at; do you forget, you, Midg, and I are 
engag'd to Truncheon- the manager, and that 
the bills are already up with our names to play to 
wh at Wincheſter. 

ARRY. Jack, you and I hope often to meet 
on the ſtage, in aſſum'd characters, if it's your 
wiſh we ſhould ever meet again in our real ones of 
ſincere friends, without aſking whither I go, or my 
motives for leaving you, when I walk up this 
road, do you turn down that, 

ROVER. Joke, 

HARRVY. I'm ſerious—good bye, 

Rover. If you repent your engagement 
with Truncheon, I'II break oft too, and go with 
you wherever— 


B 2 Harry. 
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HarkY:. Attempt to follow me, and even Qur 
"acquaintance ends. 
OVER. Eh. | . 
HARRY. Don't think of my reaſons, only 
that it muſt be, | 
_ Rover. Have I done any thing to Dick 
Buſkin? leave me. F 
Hank. I'm as much concern'd as you.— 
Good bye. | 
RovER. I can't even bid adieu, I wont either, 
if any Cauſe could have been given farewell. 
HaRgy. Bleſs my poor fellow—adieu. 
_ Rover. Well-good—oh damnation. 
WE [ Exit Rover and Harry: 
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SCENE, a VILLAGE, ui a COTTAGE and 
GARDEN. 


Enter GAMMON and EPHR ATM: 


GAM. | 
ELL, Maſter Ephraim, I may depend on 


thee, as you Wera never break your 

word. 
Eyn. I have ſpoken to Mary, and ſhe, at my 
requeſt, conſenteth to take thy daughter Jane for 


her handmaid. 


GAu. That's 3 intended to make a 
preſent to the perſon that does me ſuch a piece of 
ſervice, but I ſhant afront you with it. 

Ern. I am meek and humble, and muſt take 
affronts. 

GAM. Then, here's a guinea, , Maſter Ephraim. 

Een. 1 expected not this; but there's no harm 
in a guinca. 

Gam. So, I ſhall get my children off my 
hands, My ſon Sim is robbing me day and night, 
giving 54 my corn and x. not among the 


poor; my daughter Jane—-when gir ls have 
nought to do, this miſchief love creeps into their 


minds, and then, hey, they're for kicking ap ther 
heels, —Sim, ſon Sim. 


* B 3 | Eater 
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Enter Stu. 


Siu. Yes, feyther. 
Gam. Call your ſiſter. 
SIM. Jane, en wants you. 


Enter IAN E. 


Jay. Did you call me ? | 
Gam. I often told you both, but its now 
fettled—you muſt go into the world and work for 
your bread. 


Siu. Feyther, whatever you think right muſt 
be'ſc ; and I am content. 

JANE. And I'm ſure, feyther, I'm willing to 
do any thing you would have me. 

Gam, There's ingratitude for you !—when 
wy wife, your mother, died, I brought you up 
from the ſhell, and now that you're Hedg'd, you 
want to fly off and forſake me. 


Stu. Why, no, I'm willing to live with you 
all my days. 


<3 
# # 


Jas Et. AndI'm ſure, feyther, if its your de- 


fire, Vil never part from you. 

Gam. Here's an unnatural pair—what, you 
want to hang upon me like a couple of leeches, 
aye, to flrip my branches, and leave me a wither d 
hawthorn. See who's yonder Exit Sim. Jane, 
Ephraim 4519008 has hired you for Lady Ama- 
rant. 

Jan . Kan then 1 mall live in the great 
_ houſe. 
| Gas Her Ladyſhi p has ſent us all preſents 
of good books. here, to read a chapter in; it gives 
' a man patience when! he is in 2 * 7 wee 


| her a book. . 
N 4 | 13 
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JaxE. Thank her good Lady ſhip. 

Gam. My being incumbered with you both 
is the cauſe why old Banks here won't give me 
his liſler. 

[aNE. That's a pity ; if we muſt have a ſlep- 
mother, madam Amelia would make us a very 

ood one—but I wonder how ſhe ſhould refule 
you, teyther, for I'm ſure ſhe thinks you a very 
portly man, in your ſcarlet coat and new ſcratch. 
F [ Retrres into the houſe. 

Gam: However, if Banks {till refuſes, I have 
him in my power, I'll turn them out of their cot- 
tage yonder, and the bailiff ſhall procure them a 
lodging. Here he comes. — | 


Enter BANKs from the Cottage. 


Well, neighbour Banks, once for all, am I to 
marry your filter ? | 

BaNnKs. That ſhe beſl knows. 

GA. She fays the won't. | 

Banks. Then I dare ſay ſhe won't; for tho' 
a woman, I never knew her to. prevaricate. 

Gau. Then ſhe won't have me. Fine thing 
that you and ſhe, who's little better than paupers, 
dare to be ſo damn'd ſaucy. | 

Banks. Why, I confeſs we are poor, but 
while that's the worft our enemies can ſay of us, 
We are content, [Exit into garden. 

Gau. Damn it, I wiſh I had a fair occaſion 
to quarrel with him, I'd make him content with 
a devil to him—l'd knock him down, fend him 
to goal, and but I'll be up with him. 


Enter Siu. 


Siu. Oh, feyther, here's one Mr. Lamp, a 
ringleader 
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ringleader of the ſhew-folks, come from Andover, 
to act in our villages—he wants a barn to play 
in, if you'll hire him yours. 

Gam. Surely, boy, I'll never refuſe money ; 
but leaſt he ſhould engage the great room at the 
inn, run and tell him——ſtop, I'll go myſelf, a 
ſhort cut through the garden 
Bax KS. Why, you, or any neighbour is wel. 
come to walk in it, or partake of any thing it pro- 
duces, but making it a common thoroug! fare is 
-- Gam. Here, fon, kick down that g gate, 

BANKS, | What! 

Gau. Does the lad hear? 

Siu. Why, yes, yes. 

Gam. Does the tool underſtand ? 

Sin. Dang't I'm but yet young, but if un- 
derſtanding teaches me how to wrong my neigh- 
bours, I hope 1 may never live to vears of diſ- 
c retion. 

GAu. What, you cur, do you diſobey your 
feyther—burſt open the garden gate, as 1 com- 
mand you. 

SIM. , Feyther, he that made both you and the 
garden gate, commands me not to injure the un- 
fortunate. 

Gan. Here's an ungracious rogue—then [I 


' mult do it myſelf. 


Banks. Hold, neiptiboyr—ſmall as the ſpot 


is, its now my only poſſeſſion, and the man ſhall 


rt take my life, who ſets his foot iu it againſt 
my will. 
GAM. Im in ſuch a paſſion. 


Enter Jax E from the Houſe. 


®JANE. , Feyther, if you're in a Paſſion, read 
the book you gave me. 


Gan. 


3 
Gam, Plague, O the wench, but you huſſy 


I'll, —-and you unlucky bud. 
{ Exeunt Sim and Jane. 


[Gammon goes and ſtands at the door of the houſe 


A STORM Or RAIN. 
Enter ROVER. 


Rovxx. Zounds, here's a pelting ſhower, and 
no lhetter—poor Tom's a-cold, I'm wet through; 
heres a good promiſing houſe. - | Cazng. to Gam- 
mon's houſe, Gammon 223 his entrance. | 

GaMMON. Hold, my lad, can't let folks in 
till I know who they are ; there's a publick-houſe 
not above halt a mile on. 

BaxKks. Step in here, young man, my fire is 
ſmall, but it hall cheer you with a hearty wel- 
come. | 
Rover. The poor cottager and the ſubſtan. 
tial farmer. / Kneels) Hear nature, dear goddeſs, 
hear, if ever you deſign to make his.corn-held 
fertile, change your purpoſe; that from the 
blighted ears no grains may fall, to fat his ſtubble 
gooſe. And when to town he drives his hogs 
(lo like himſelf) oh let him feel the ſoaking rain 
then he may curſe his crimes, to taſte and know 
how ſharper than the ſerpent's tooth is his. 
—Dam'nie, but I'm. ſpouting in the rain all this 
time, [ Riſes and enters into Banks's cottage. 

GAMMON. Ah, neighbour, you'll ſoon ſcractha 
beggar's head,if you harbour every mad vagrant,this 
may be one of the footpads that it ſeems have got 
about the country, but I'll have an execution and 
ſeize on thy goods this day, my honeſt neighbour. 
—Eh—the ſun ſtrikes out—quite clear'd up. 


Enter 
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1 Enter JANE. 


Jak. La! Feyther if there is'nt coming down 
the village. 
GAMMON. Oh! thou huſſy. 
Jane. Blefs me, Feyther, no time for anger 
5 now, here's Lady Amaranth's chariot,—la it ſtops. 
bl. GAMMON. Her Ladyſhip is coming out and 
WT walks this way, ſhe may wiſh to reſt herſelf in 
1 my houſe— lane we muſt always make ricl: 
folks welcome. f 
. Ren EY run in and get all the things to 
mg 


+ 


ts, but Feyther your cravat and wig is all— 
Aut Gammon and then exit into the houſe. 


Enter Twien. 


Twien. Well, maſter Gammon, as you 
deſired me, I am come to ſerve this copy of a 
writ, and arreſt maſter Banks, where is he? 

GAMMON. Yes! now I'm determin'd on't— 
Waunts, ftand aſide, III ſpeak to you a-non. 


© Enter LADY AMARANTH and ZACHARIAH. 


LA A. Friend Jane, whom I have taken to be 
my hand- maid, is thy Daughter, 
Sau. So her mother ſaid, arn't pleaſe your 
Lady ſhip- | 
LADY A. Ephraim Smooth acquainted me, 
thou'rt a wealthy yeoman, thy hamlet to-behold 
with mine eyes, the diſtreſſes of my poor tenants, 
1 wiſh to relieve their wants. 
- Gam. Right, your Ladyſhip, for charity hides 
a deal of fin, how good of you to think of the 
poor, that's ſo like me, I'm alwavs contriving 
how 


C 


how to relieve my neighbours—you muſt la 


| y 
Banks in priſon to night. [ Afide to Twick. 


Enter JANE. 


JAN. And if it pleaſe you, will your Ladyſhip 
enter our humble dwelling and reſt your Lady- 
ſhip. 

Gam. Do my Lady, to receive ſo great a 
Lady from her chariot is an honour, I 


reamrt 
not of, 


tho'—for the hungry and weary-foot 
travellers my doors are always open, and my 
morſel ready. Knock, and when he comes out 
touch him. [ afide is Twick. 
LADY A. Thou art benevolent, and 1 will 
enter thy doors with ſatisfaction. 
| Excunt all but Funch into Gammon's houſe. 
Twicu. Eh, where's che writ { Knock's at 
Banks's Door ) g 


BAN KS. Maſter Twich, what's your buſineſs 
with me ? 


TIwicu. Only a little buſineſs here againſt 
vou. 
Banks. Me! 


Twich. Farmer Gammon has brought a 
thirty pound bank note of hang bf yours 

BaxKs. I did not think his malice could 
have ſtretched ſo far; I thought the love he 
poſſeſs'd for my Siſter might. Why u's true, 
maſter Twich—to lend our -indigent cottagers 
[mall ſums, when they where unable to pay their 
rent, I got a lawyer Quick to. procure me the 
money, and hoped their induſtry would have put 
it in my power to take up the note before now; 
however I'll go round and try what they can do, 
and call on you and ſettle it. 


Rov. No, no, that won't do; you mult go 
with me. 


Rov. 


ans 


24 J 


Rover. | From the cotiage.] Old gentleman 
come quick, or I'll draw another bottle of your 


currant wine. 
Twice. You'd better not make no noiſes, 


and go with me. 
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Euter Rov ER. 


RovkR. Oh, you're here rain over-quite 
8 Il take a ſniff of the open air too—Eh ! 
what's the matter? 

TwWien. What's that to you? 

ROVER: What s chat to me? hay you're very 
unmanner 
li — wg Here's a reſcue. 

BaXK. Nay, my dear Sir, I'd wiſh you not 
to bring caries into trouble about me. 4 

Twicy, Now, lince you don't know what's | 
civil—if the debt an't paid, to jail you go. 

Rover. My kind hoſpitable, good old 
woman, to jail—what's the ſum you {coundrel ? 

Twicn. Better words, or I'll— 

RovER. Stop—atter me, good or bad, except 
to tell me what' your demand upon this Genile- 
1? man, and I'll give you the greateſt beating, you 
4 ever had ſince you commenced raſcal, 

8 Twrcy. Why, maller, I dont want.to quarrel 
21 with you becauſe 

Wo Rover. You'll get nothing by it, do you 
14 know, you villian, chat I am this moment the 
greateſt man living. 

Twien. Who, pray? 

RKovkRx. I am the bold Thunder. Sirrah— 
know that I carry my prize of gold in my coat 
ocket} tho Dam'me it I know how it came there 
{afige, takes the purſe out.) There's twenty pictures 
of his Majeſty ; therefore, in he Kings Name, I 
free bus legal ſubjeti, and now who am? 
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Twice. 
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Twien. Ten pieces ſhort, my maſter; but if 
you're a houſekeeper, I'll take this and your bail. 

Rov. Then for bail you mult have a houſekeeper 
hat's to be done ?— 


Enter Gau uon. 


Oh, here's old hoſpitality—I know you're a houſe. 
keeper, though your fire-ſide was too warm for me. 
Look here, ſome rapacious griping raſcal has had this 
worthy gentleman arreſted—now, a certain-good-for- 
nothing rattling fellow has paid twenty guineas of the 
ſum, you paſs your word for the other nine, we'll 
run back into the old gentieman's houſe, and over his 
currant wine, our firft toaſt ſhall be, liberty to the 


honeſt debtor, and confuſion to the hard- hearted cre- 
ditor. 


Gam. Iſhant. 
Rov. No-—what's your name? 
Gau. Gammon. Exit. 


Rov. Then, dam'me, you're the Hampſhire hog. 
*3.cath, what ſhall we do to extricate ?—_—Daa the 


money”. 
Enter Lavy AuAKAN TU from the Houſe, 


LADY A. - What tumult's this? 

Rov. Alady—Ma'am, your moſt obedient hum- 
ble ſervant—a- quaker too they're generally kind 
and humane, and that fact 15 a prologue to a play of 
a thouſand good atts—may-ve,the'd help us here (afide\, 
Ma'am, you mult know that I know this gentleman 
I mean, he got a little behind hand, ftom bad crops, 
as every honelt well-principled man may, and from 
rain lodging in his corn, and has cattle from murrain 
and rot rot the-murrain, you underfland—and then 
in ſteps I with my in ſhort, Madam, I'm the moſt 
out ot the way ſtory- teller in the world, when myſelf 
15 the hero of the tale, 


C Twice, 


| Wt. 

I's Tic. Mr. Banks has been arreſted for thirty 
pounds, and this gentleman has paid twenty guineas 
of the ſum. ' - / | 

Baxxs. My litigious neighbour. to expoſe me 
thus ! 

Lapy A. The young man and maiden within 
have pictur'd thee as a man of irreproachable morals, 
tho* unfortunate. 

Ro. Madam, he's an honeſt fellow, I've known 
bim above: forty years—he's the beſt hand at ſtirring 
a fire if you was to taſte his currant wine. 

Banxs.. Madam, I never aſpired to an invinc'ble 
rank in liſe, yet hirtherto pride and prudence kept 
me above the reach of pity—but obligation from a 
ftranger— | 5: Ui F* | | C- 
Lab A. He really a ſtranger, and attempt to "2 
free thee. Friend, thou haſt uſurped a right, « hich 1 
here alone belongeth to me; as 1 enjoy the blefling 
which theſe lands produce, 1 own alto the heart-de- 
lighting privilege of diſpenſing thoſe bleſſings to the 
wretched. Thou madeſt thyſelf my worldly banker, 

and no caſh of mine in thy hands, but there | ballance I 
my account. (vates @ note from a pocket-book. ) 4 

Rov. Madam, my maſter pays me, nor dare I take | 
money from any other hand, without injuring his 
honour, or diſobeying his command. 

Run, run, Orlando; carve on ev'ry tree, | 

The fair, the chaſte, the inexpreſſive ſhe, [Exil. 

Banks, (to Twick) But, Sir, I inſiſt you'll return 
him his money — Stop. (going). 

Iwien. Aye, ſtop. (holds Banks )-* 

Led A. Where dwelleth he? 
BA ks. I fancy, Ma'am, where he can ;. I under- 
and, from his diſcourſe, that he is on his way to 
join a company of actors in the next town. 
'Lavy A. A profane ſtage payer with ſuch a gen- 
tle generous heart, yet ſo whimſically wild, like the 
31g unconſcious roſe, 'modeſtly ftriking from the recollec- 
" tion of its own grace and ſweetneſs, 


2 
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Euter 


Ka 


Enter IAN E, from Gammon's Houſe. 


© 


Jae. Now, my Ladyſhip, I'm fit to attend q our 
Ladyſhip. Tas . 

Lady A. This maiden may find out for me whi- 
ther he goeth (aftde.) Call on my ſteward, and thy 
legal demands ſhall be ſatisfied. [To Twich, 50 exits. 

ſaxre, Here, coachman, drive up my Lady's 
chariot nearer our door (calling off. ) 

Lany A. Friend, be chezrful, thine and thy fif- 
Ter”; iorrows ſhall be but as an April ſhower. 

Exit Barks to us houſe, Lady A. and Fant. 


SCENE, INSIDE os ax INN. 


Enter WAIT ER. 


Rov. Hilloa, friend, when does the coach ſet out 
for London ? 

Warr. In about an h- ur, Sir. 

Rov. Has the Wincheſter coach. ſet out for 
London ? | | 

Wair, No, Sir. [ Exit Waiter. 

Rov. That's lucky, my trunk is here ftill—then 
I will not, fince I've loſt the fellowſhip of my friend 
Dick Buſkin, IH travel no more II try a Londop 
audience - ho knows but I may get an engagement 
this celeſtial lady quaker muſt be rich, and how ridi- 
culous for ſuch a poor dog as I am even to think of 
her—how Dick would laugh at me, if he knew. I 
dare ſay by this ſhe has releaſed my kind hoſt from 
the gripe—I ſhould like to be certain, though. 


, a 1 


2.1! 


Enter LAN DLñ Os D. 


Lano.. Yog'll. dice here,” Sir—I'm honeſt Bob 
Johnſon—kept the ſun theſe twenty years—excellent 
dinner on table at two. 


C 2 Rov, 
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Nov. Yet my love indeed is appetite; I'm a» 
hungry as the fea, I can digeſt as much. 

- Land. Huagry as the ſea - then you won't do for 
my ſhilling ordinary. Sir, there's a very good ordi- 
vary at the ſaracen's head at the end of the town. — 
Shou'd'n't have thought, indeed, of hungry four 
traVeilers to eat like Coming, Sir. [ Exit. 

Roy, Fl! not join this company at Wincheſter — 
no, I'll not ſtay in the country, hopeleſs ever to ex- 
* a look, except of ſcorn, from this lady. I won- 

er if ſhe's tound out that I'm a player-—T'll take a 
touch at the London theatre, the public there are can- 
did and generous, and before my merit can have time 
to create enemies, III ſave money, and a fig for the 
ſaltan and ſophy. | 


Enter Jane, Sin following. 


ans. Aye, that's he. | 
© .Rov. But if 1 fail, by heavens I'll overwhelm the 
manager, his empire, and himſelf, in one prodigicus 
ruin. 

_ Ruin! O, Lord! 

Sein. What can you expect elſe, when you ſollow 
the young men I ve do * all the way. 

Janz. Well, EY lent. | 
Six. Q, yes, you were ſent—very likely—who 
fent you ? | | 
IA. I vont tell it's my Lady, becauſe ſhe bid 

me net (file). | 

„Sin. UI Keep you from ſhame—A fire life I 
Gould have in the pariſh, rare fleering, if a ſiſter of 
mine ſhould ſtand ſome Sunday at church in a white 
Meet and to all their flouts what could I ſay ? 

Rov. Thus, I fay—My fifter's wrong'd, my fiſter 
blows a bella born as high and noble as the attorney; 
do her juſtice, or, by the gods, I'll lay a ſcene of 
blood ſhall make this hav-mow horrible to beadles.-— 
'Sav that, young Chamont. ; 
din. god, I believe its fyll moon, You go 
TBI tome 


L 29 }] 


home to your place, and mind your, buſineſs. ( 
Tane). 

IAN E. My Lady will be fo glad I found him—I 
don't wonder at it, he's a hne ſpoken man. | 

Siu. Dang it, will you land grinning here at the 
wild buek<. 

Jane. Will you be quiet, the gentleman might 
wiſh to ſend her Ladylhip a compliment: Arnt 
pleaſe you, Sir, if it is even a kiſs between you and 
me, it ſhall go ſafe; fer tho“ you ſhould give it to 
me, brother Sim can take it my Lady. 

Siu. La, will you go? { puts her off.) 

Rov. To a nunnery, go—to a nunnery, go, go 
I'm curſedly out of ſpirits but hang forrow, I may 
as well divert myſelf—'tis meat and drink for me to 
ſee a clown - Shepherd, was't ever at court? 

Siu. Not l. | 

Rov. Then thou art damned. 

Siu. Eh! | | 

Rov. Yes, like an ill-roaſted egg, all on ne fide. 
Ah, Iiitle hoſpitality! ae 1 


Euter GAMMON, 


Gam. Eh, where's the ſhewman that wants my 
barn ?P—Ah, ſon Sim. 3 

Rov. Is he yout ſon, young Clodpole—take him 
to your wheat-ſtacks, and there teach him manners. 

Gam. Oh, thou art the fellow that would bolt 
out of the dirty roads into- people's houſes—Sim's 
ſchooling is mightily thrown away, if he has not more 
manners than thou, WI . 

S1M. Why, feyther, it is one of the players; he 
ated Tom Fool in King Larry, t'other night at Ly- 
mington—T thought I know'a him, by the face, thof 
he had a ſtraw hat and a blanket about'n.— Ha, how 
comical that was you ſaid. 5 

Rov. Pellicock fat upon Jelhcock-hi!l--pillo— 
loc—loc. 1 

Stu. Why, feyther, that's it, he's at it again 
feyther, laugh. | 

C 3 GAM. 
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Gam. Hold your tongue, boy, I believe he's ne 
better than be ſhou'd be; the moment I ſaw him, ſays 
I to myſelf, he's a rogue. 


Rov. There thou ſpoke truth to thyſelf for once 
in thy life. | 

CAM. I'm glad you confeſs it; but her Ladyſhip 
ſhall have all the vagrants wipt out of the country. 

Rov. Vagrants, wretch—deſpite overwhelm thee 
—only ſquint, and by heaven I'll beat thy blown-up 
body till it rebound like a tennis ball. | 

Siu. Beat my __ no—thou maſt firſt 
beat me, go off his coat.) 

Rov. Though love cool, friendſhip fall off, bro- 
_thers divide, objects rebel, oh, never let the ſacred 
bond be crack'd betwixt ſon and father. Thou art 
an honeſt reptile—(to Sim) I never a father's protce- 
tion knew—never had a father to protect. 

Su. - Feod, he's not acting now. 


Enter LANDLORD, auth book, pen, and ink. 


Gan. Landlord, is this Mr. Lamp here? 
Laxp. ve juſt opened a bottle for him in the 
other parlour. [ Exit Gam. 
SI. (zo Rov.) G'is thy hand—1 like thee, I 
don't know how it is, I think I could loſe my life for 
Him—but muſ'n t let feyther be lickt neither. [Ex. 
Rov. I'll make my entrance on the London ftage 
boards in Bays; yes, I ſball have no competitor 
againſt me. Egad, its very hard, that a gentleman 
and an author can't come to teach them, but he mutt 
break his noiſe, and all that, So the players are gone 
to dinner. (7 Landlord.) 


Enter Coacuman. 


Cock. An paſſengers for the fly ? 
 Laxp. No ſuch people frequent the ſun, 1 aflure 
you, Sir. 


Rov, 


* 


fie 1 


Rov. Sun, moon, and ſtar - now mind the eclipſe, 
Mr. Johnſon. 
Laxp. I heard nothing of it, Sir. 


Enter WarTER, 


Warr. Sir, two gentlemen in the parlour wiſhes 
to ſpeak with you, (% R. 

Rov. I attend them with all reſpect and duty. 

[Exit Hailer. 

LaxD. Sir, you go in the ſtage; as we book the 
paſſengers, what name ? 

Rov. I'm the bold Thunder. [ Exit, 

Laxp. (writing) Mr. Thunder, 


Enter Jon x Dory. 


Jon x. I want two places in the ſtage coach, be- 
caule I and another gentleman are going a journey. 

Land. Juſt two vacant—what name? 

Joux. Avaſt, I go upon deck, but let me ſee 
who is my maſter's mcilmates in the cabbin. (reads) 
Capt. M*Clallough, Councellor Flaherghan, Miss 
Goſling, Mr. Thunder—what's this— fpcak, man, is 
there any perſon of that name going? 

LAND. Book'd him this moment. 

Jon x. If our voyage ſhould be at an end beſote 
we begin; if this Mr. Thunder ſhould be my maſter's 
ſon—what ſort of a gentleman is he ? 

Laxo. An odd fort of a gemtleman—d4 ſuſpect 
he's one of the players. | 

Joux. 'I'rue, Sam ſaid 'twas fome of the players 

ple forced him from Portf{mouth ſchool it muſt 

the 'Squire—ſhew me where he's moor'd, my old 
purſer. { Exexnt. 


SCENE, A ROOM. 


Lane and Trxar diſcovered. 


Tray. This ſame old Gammon ſeems a ſurly 
ſpark. | Lame. 


— — . V]. — — 


told me 


hen and where you pleaſe, and I'll attend you. 
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Lame. No matter; his barn will hold full thirty 


pounds, and it we can but engage this young fellow, 


this Rover, he'll cram. it every night he plays—he's 
certainly a very good actor. Now, Trap, you muſt 
enquire out a good carpenter, and be briſk about the 
building. 1 think we ſhail have ſmart buſineſs, as we 


tand ſo well for women too—Oh, here he comes. 


Tray. Knap him on any terms. 


Enter Rover. 


Rov. Gentlemen, your moſt obedient—the waiter 


Rov. Prav, fit down, good Sir. Sir, to qur bet- 
ter acquaintance. (rin. | 

Rov. Haven't a doubt, Sir. 

Lame. Only ſuffer me to put up your name to 
play with us fix nights, and twelve guineas are yours. 

Rov. I thank you; I muſt confeſs your offer is 
liberal, but my friends have Battered me into a ſort of 
opinion, that encourages me to take a touch at the 
capital. | | | 
' Lame. Oh, my dear Sir, a London theatre js 
very dangerous ground. X 

Rov. - Why, I may fail, and gods may groan, and 


ladies cry, the aukward creature ; but ſhould I t. p 


my part thus, ſhall not gods applaud, and ladies ſigh, 
the charming fellow, and the managers take me by 


the hand, and treaſurers ſmile upon me, as they count 


the ſhining guineas. 


I. aur. But ſuppoſe—— 


*: Rove Aye, ſuppoſe the contrary, I have a certain 
friend here in my coat pocket (elt for 171) —Z,ounds, 
Where is it Oh, the devil, I gave it to-diſcharge my 


kind hoſt. Going to London, and not maſter of five 
ſhillings (afede). Well, Sir, if you'll make it twenty 
unds. 
Lame. Well, be it ſo. 
Rov. Sir, I engage with, you; call a rehearſal 


I. Aur. 


E 


Lame. Sir, I'll ſtep for the caſt book, and you 
mall chooſe your characters. 
Tar. And Pl write the play-bill directly. 
[ Excunt Lamp and Traps 
Rov. Since I muſt remain. here ſome time, and 
hav'n't the molt diſtant hope of ever ſpeaking to this 
oddeſs again, I wiſh I had-enquired her name, that 
7 might know how to keep out of her way. 


Euter LaxDLORD and John Do v. 


Land. There's the gentleman. 

Joux. Very well. (Exit Land.) What cheer, 
maſter Squire. EY 

Rov. What cheer, eh, my hearty. 

Joux. The very face of his father—And n' 
you aſham'd.of yourſelf ? | 

Rav. Why, yes, I am ſometimes. 

Joux. Do you know, if I had you at the gangway, 
I'd give you a neater dozen than ever you got from 
your ſchool - maſter's cat- o- nine tails. 

Rav. Lou wou'dn't, ſure. 

Joux. 1 would, ſure, 

Rov. Indeed, pleaſant enough. Who is this ge. 
. 

Jon x. I've diſpatch'd a ſhallop to tell Lady Ama- 
ranth you're here. . 

Rov. You hav'n't. 

3 I have. * 

ov. Now who the devil's this Lady Amaranth ? 

Joux. I expect her chariot every moment, and 
when it comes, you'll get into it, and I'll ſct you down 
genttelly at her houſe, then I'll have obeyed my or- 
ders, and hope your father will be ſatisfied, 

Row. My father ho is he, pray ?. 


... Joan. Plha, leave off your fun, and prepare to 
alk his pardou. X 

Rov. Ha, ba, ha, —my worthy friend, you're 
quite wrong in this aFair; —upon my word, I'm not 
the perſon you take me for. (going. 
Joux. 
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Jon. . You don't go, tho? you've got your name 
down in the ſtage-coac book, Mr. Thunder. 

Rov, '' Mr. Thunder—ftage-coach book—ahis muſt 
be ſome curious miſtake—ha, ha, ha. 

Joux. Oh, my lad, your father, _ one, wall 
ſoon change vour note. | 

Rov. Will he—he muſt firſt give me one. Sir 
George—chen my father's a Knight, it ſeems very 


good, faith—ha, ha, ha. I'm not the gentleman you 


think, upon my bonour. 
Joux. 1 e t not to think you ivy gentleman, 
for giving your onour in a ſalſe word, 


N 
F - 6 1428 % 


" Enter N ALTER. 

Warr. Her Ladyſhip' s carriage is at che. door, 

and I fancy, Sir, it 8 you the coachman wants, (ts 
on]. 

7 Jon x. ves, it s me baun Waiter). 1 attend your 

honour. * 

Rov. The choice 3 is made, and Ive my Ran, er's 
dreſs in my trunk, Couſin of Buckingham, thou ge 
grave man. 

Jon x. What. 

Rov. Since you will buckle fortune on my back, 

to beat the burthen whether II or no, I muſt hav — 
atience to endure the load; but if black ſcandal,” 

Foul- fac'd—— * 

Joux. Black, foul-fac' 1 me, Dy ee was 

as fair as yours before 1 went to ſea. | 

Rov. © Your mere rene ſhall acquaratance 
me. 


Joux. Man, dont Nand preaching parfon Palinef, 
come to the chariot. 
Rov. Aye, to the chirtor wary e 
among the billo ws. {Exfhne. 
iT (ne 1 1 3 811 | | 
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SCENE, - LADY AMARANTH's HOUSE, 


Enter Lay ANMARKAN TH and EPHRAIM, 


Mt ats! Lavy A. 
HO thou haſt ſettled that diſtreſſed gentleman's 
debts, let his ſiſter come unto me, and remit a 
quarter's rent to all my tenants. 

Eru. As thou biddeſt it, I have diſcharged from 
the pound, the widow's cattle; but ſhall I let the law- 
ſuit drop againſt the farmer's ſon, who did ſhoot the 

heaſant ? | 

Lab A. Yea; but inſtantly turn from my ſer- 
vice the gamekeeper's man that did kill the fawn while 
it was eating from his hand—we ſhould hate guile, 
tho' we love veniſon. | 

Eru. Since the death of old Dovehouſe (who, 
though one of the faithful, was an active man) this 
part of the country is infeled with covetous men, 
called robbers ; and I have, in thy name, faid unto 
the people, whoever apprehendeth one of theſe, 1 will 
reward, yea, with thirty pieces of gold. (knocking with- 
out.) That beating of one brafs againſt another at 
thy door, pr..claimeth the approach of vanity, whoſe 
heart ſwelleth at an empty ſound, | Exit, 

Lap y A. But my heart is poſſeſsed with the idea 
of that wandering youth, whoſe benevolence induced 
him to part with, perhaps his all, to free the unhappy 
debtor. His perſon is amiable, his addreſſes { accord- 


ing 
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ing to the worldly modes) formed to pleaſure and to 
delight—but he's poor—1s that a crime ?—perhaps 
meanly born — but one good action is an illuſtrious pe- 
digree.— I feel I love him, and in that word are birth, 
fame, and riches. | 


Enter Ja NE. 


Jax r. Oh, Madam, my Lady, an't pleafe you. 
abr A. Did'ſt thou find the young man, that 1 
may return him the money he paid for my tenant ? 

ſane. I found him, Ma'am, and 1 found him, 
and he talked of what he ſaid. 

Lap A. What did he ſay? 

Jaxe. He ſaid, Ma'am, and ſays he—1'il be 
hang d, Ma'am, if he did*n't talk about ruin, now I 
think of that but if he had'n't gone to London in 
che ſtage coach 

Lab L. Is he gone? 


Enter Jon x Dory. 


Jorx, Oh, my Lady, mayhap John Dory is not 
the man to be ſeat after young gentlemen that {camper 
from ſchool, and run about - country a play acting. 
Pray walk up ftairs, Maſter Thunder. 

Lapy A. Haſt thou brought my kinlman hither? 
Joan, Well then, 1 hi'n't—will you only walk 
up, if you pleaſe, Maſter Harry? 

Jane, Will you walk up, if you pleaſe, Maſter 
Harry ? | 

Lapy A. Friendſhip requireth, yet I'm not diſ- 

to communicate with company. 
xk. Oh, bleſs me, Ma'am, it it is'n't— 


Enter Rov ts, dreſſed. 


Rov. Tis I, Hamlet, the Dane—thus far into the 
bowels of the land have we march'd on—John, the 
bloody devouring beat. | Jon x. He 


AD IS IF 
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Joh x. He call'd me bull in the coach. 


| Rov. This Lady Amaranth by heavens, the very 
anger quaker. 


ab* A. The generous youth, my couſin Harry. 
Joux. He's for you, make the moſt of him. 


jaxe, Oh, how happy my Lady 1s—be looks fo 


charming now he's fine. 
Joux. Harkee—ſhe's as rich as an India-man, 


and [I tell you, your father wiſhes you would grapple 


her by the heart, There's an engagement. between 
theſe two veſſels, but little Cupid's the only man 
that's to take'em in-tow, ſo come. (to Jane. 

Jaxs., Ma'am, an't Ito wait on you ? 

Joan. No, my laſs, you're to wait on me. 

JRR. Wait on you !—lack-a-day, am |? 

Joan.: By this, Sir George is come to the inn. 
Without 2 the younker know, Il bring him 
here, and ſutpxiſe both father and ſon with a joyful 
meeting (ide). Now court her, you wad devil (ts 
Rover). Come, now uſher me down like a lady. (rs 
Fane). 

Jaxs. Yes, there's love between them, I ſee it in 
their eyes—bleſs the dear couple—this way, Nr. 
Sailor gentleman. Trennt Jane and John. 

Rov. (aide) By heavens, a moit delectable wo- 
man. 

Lapy A. Couſin, when I ſaw thee in the village 
free the ſheep from the wolf, why did'ſt not tell me 
thou wer't ſon to my uncle, Sir George? 


N Nr. Becauſe, my Lady, I did not know it my- 
elk. | 


Lavy A. Why wou ' d'ſt thou vex thy father, and 
quit thy ſchool ? | | 


Rov. A truent diſpoſition—good my Lady broug!it 
me from Whittemberg. 


Lavy A. Thy father deſigns thee for his dange- 
rous profefſion—but is. thy inclination turned to the 


voice of trumpets and ſounds of mighty ſlaughter ? 


Rov. Why, Ma am, as for old Boreas, my dad. 
when the blaſt of war blows in his ears, he's a tyger 


in his herce reſentment ; but, for me, I think it a pity 


eo 
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—ſo it is— that villainous ſaltpetre ſhould he digg'd out 
of the bowels of the harmleſs carth, which many a 
good tall fellow hath deſtroy d, with wound, and guns, 
and drums—Heaven fave the mark ! 
Lady A. Indeed thou art tall, my covſin, end 
grown of comely ſtature—our families have long been 
_ ſeparated. | | bs 
Ko, They have, ſince Adam, I believe (afdes) — 
then, Lady, let that ſweet bud of love now ripen to a 
beauteous flower. gage | 
LADY A. Love! b 
Rov. Excellent wench— perdition catch my ſoul 
but I do love thee ; and when I love thee not—Chaos 
is come again. e hf rv eee 
Lavy A. Thou art of à happy diſpoſition. 
Rov. If I were now to die, it were to be happy! 
Lettour ſenſes dance in concert to the joy ful minutes, 
und this, and this, the only diſcurd make (e aug). 


„% Euter Jane, with cake and wine. - 


| 5 ant. Ma'am, an't pleaſe you, Mr. Zachariah 
'': Rov. Why you fancy yourſelf Cardinal Woolſey 
in this family. 
JANE. No, Sir, I'm not Cardinal Woolſey, I'm 
only my Lady's maid here, 


* 


Rov. A bowl of cream for your Catholic Ma- 
de Cream ! no, Sir ;—that wine and water. 

- Rov. You get no water—take the wine, great Po- 

tentate. (Give Lady A. a glaſs, and drinks). 

1 Madam, my father begs leave ; 

ov. Go, go, thou ſhallow Pomona. [ Exit Jane, 


. 


Enter Gammon and LAur. 


N Rov. Eh! Zouns, my Manager! 

i Gam. I hope ber Ladyſhip-hav'n't found out 'twas 

4 I had Banks arreſted: (aſide). Won d your Ladyſhip 

give leave for this honeſt man and comrades to act a 
few 


89 
few plays in the town, cauſe I have let em my barn— 
twill be ſome little help to me, my Lady. | 

Rov. My Lady, 1 underſtand theft affairs, leave 
me to ſettle them, | 

Lady A. True, theſe are deluſions, as a woman, 
I underſtand not—but by my coulin's advice 1 Will 
ahide—akk his conſent. 

Gam. So, I muſt pay my reſpe&s to the young 
Squire (afide),  An't pleaſe your honour, if a poor 
man, like me (bows) dare offer his humble duty. 

Rov. Can'ſt thou bow to a vagrant, Eh, little 
Hoſpitality, | | [ Exit Gammon, 

Lame, Pleaſe your honour, if I may preſume to 
hope, you'll be graciouſly pleaſed to take our little 
ſquadron under your honour's protection. 

Lavy A. What ſay'ſt thou, Henry ? 

Rov. Ave, where's Henry ?—tmue—that's me—- 
ſtrange I ſhould always forget my name, and not halt 
an hour ago I was chriſten'd (e). Hark ye, do 
you play yourſelf, fellow ? | 

aur. Yes, Sir, and I've juſt now engaged a new 
actor, one Mr. Royer —ſuch an actor. | 

Roy. If ſuch is vour heſt actor, you ſha'nt have 
my permiſſion my dear Madam, the damadett fel- 
lov 1a the world —get along out of the town, or, 
dam'me, Ill have you all, man, woman, and. child; 
rag and fiddle-!iick, clap'd into the whirhgig. 

LADY A. Good man, dbide not here. 3 

Roy. What, you froundrel I— now if this new 
actor you brag of, that crack of your compapy, was 
any thing like a gentleman 

Lame, Why ſince it is'n't—— 

Rov. It is, my dear friend, if I was really the 
poor ſtrolling dog you thought me, I ſhould tread 
your. four bar ds, and crow the. cock of your barn- 
door fowl ; but, as Fate has ordain'd, I'm a gente- 
man, and fon to Sir—what the devil's my Sehe 
name (aftde).— V ou muſt be content to murder Shake- 
ſpeare, without making me an accomplice. 

Laur. But, my moſt gentle Sir, I and my trea- 
ſurer, Trap, have r. your fame ten miles 


2 round 
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round the country the bills are poſted, the candles 
bought, the'ſtape built, the fiddlers engag'd— all on 
the tip-toE*of expeRation—we ſhould have to-morrow 
night an overflow—ay, thirty pounds, dear worthy 
Sir; you would not go to ruin a whole community 
and their families, that now depends on the exertion 


of your brilliant talents. 


Rov. 1 never was uniform but in one maxim, 
that is, though I do little good, to hurt nobody but 
myſelf. | 

Lap A. Since thou haſt promiſed, much as 1 

rize the adherance to the cuſtoms. in which I was 

tought vp, thou ſhalt not ſully thy honour, by a 

breach of thy word ; for truth is more ſhining than 

beaten gold—play, if it can bring good to theſe 
le. Oy 

Rov. Shall 1? 

_Tavpy A. This falleth out well, for I have bid- 
den all the gentry round unto my houſe warning, and 
theſe pleaſentries may aſſord them innocent and chear- 
ful entertainment. | | 

Rov. True, my Lady, your gueſts an't Quakers, 
though you are; and when we aſk people to our 
houſe we ſtudy to pleaſe them, not ourſelves; but if 
you do furbiſh up a play or two, the Muſes ſhan't ho- 
nour that churliſh fellow's barn. 

Lab r A. Barn! no, that gallery ſhall be thy 
theatre; and, in ſpite of the grave doctrine of Ephra- 
im Smooth, my friends and 1 will behold and rejoice 
in thy pranks, my pleaſant couſin. 

Rov. My kind, my charming Lady !—Hey !— 
brighten up bully Lamp, Carpenters, Taylors, Ma- 
nagers, diſtribute your box tickets for my Lady's gal- 
lery—come, gentle couſin, che actors are at hand, and 
by their ſhew you ſhall Know all that you are Ike to 
know. (Exit. Lamp. Exeunt Lady and Rover, 


»* SCENF, AN APARTMENT INS ax INN. 


Enter Hanky and Mins. 


Hazxy. Though I went back to Portſmouth 
$334 EY | Academy 
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Academy with a conttite heart to continue my {tu lies, 
yet, from my father's angry letter, I dread the wove 
ful ſtorm at our firk meeting. I faney the pee ple at 
the ion don't recollett me; it reminds me of my plea- 
ſant friend, poor Jack Rover; I wonder where he ãs 
nov. 1 3 r CES ; 
Mipé. And brings to my mind a certain ſtrolling 
acquaintance of mine, poor Dick Buſkin. | 
Hax. Then I defire, Sir, you'll turn Dick 
Buſkin out of your head. Abe... | 
Mios. Can't, Sit, the dear, good-natur'd, wicked 
{on of- beg your honour's pardon. | 
Haxxy. Midg, you mult, ſoon as I'm dreſt, ſtep 
out and enquire whole houſe my father is at—1 didn't 
think he had any acquaintayce in this part of the coun. 
try ; ſound what humour he's in, and how the land 
lies, before I venture into his prefence. 
Enter Walr ER. 
Warr. Sir, the room is ready for you to dreſs. 
n | * . Exit. 
Hann. I ſhall only throw off my . and 
you'll ſhake a little powder in my hair. 
Mie. Then, hey puff, I ſhoulder my curling- 
Irons, | [ Exennt. 


Enter Six GeoRGt and LAN DLORD. 


Six Gro. I can hear nothing of theſe deſerters — 
by my firſt intelligence, they'II not venture up to 
London; they muſt ſtill be lurking about the country 
Landlords have any ſuſpicious looking perſon put in 
at your houſe ?+.,, -- | 

LanpD. Yes, Sir, now and then. 

Stk Gro. What do you do with them? 

Laxpd. Why, Sir, when a man calls for liquor, 
. think has got no money, I make him pay before- 

and. ot hn 

Sin Gro. Damn your liquor, you ſelf-intere!%ed 
porpoiſe, chattering about your own private affairs, 
when public good, or fear of general ca'amity, ſhould 
be, the only compaſs; theſe fellows I am in purſuit 
ot, run from their ſui ps; and if out navy is unmanned, 

3 what 
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what becomes of you and your houſe, you dunghi'l 
cormorant'? ? | 
Land. This is a very abuſive fort of a Gentleman, 
| but he has a full pocket, or he wou'd not be fo ſaucy 
(Ade). 4 [ Exit. 
Six Groger. This raſcal, I believe, does not 
know I'm Sir George Thuindet—wind, ſtill variable, 
blows my affairs athwart each other, to not know 
what's become of my runagate ſon Harry—and 
When my LY niece, ſqueezing vp the plumage of 
our illuſtrious family in her little mean Quaker's bon- 
net I muſt to town after Sboòd! when I catch my 
ſon Harry—Oh, here's John Dory. 
Enter Jou v. 
Have you taken the places in the London coach for 
me? | | 
Jonx..  Ha!—Hey, your honour, is that yourſelf ? 
Six Gro. No, I'm beſides myſelf—where's my 
fon ? | | Fees Th ; 
oN. What's o'clock? ;.., 
Stk Gro, Why do'you falk of clocks or time- 
pieces ?—all Glaſs's reckoning and log-line are run 
wild 'with me. Wn 3 
Joux. If it's two, your ſon is this moment walk 
ing with Lady Amaranth in her garden. 
Six Go. With Lady Amaranth? 
Joux. If half after, there caſt anchor to reſt 
themſelves among the poſies; if three, they're got up 
again ; if four, they're picking a bit of cram'd fowl ; 
and if half after, they're picking their teeth, and crack- 
ing walnuts over a bottle of calcavella. 
"Six Gro.» My ſon!—my dear friend, where did 
you find him? 
Joux. I found him where he was, and I found 
him where he is. 
Si Geo. What! and he come to Lady Ama- 
ranth's ? 
Jon x. No, I brought him there from this houſe, 
in her carriage -I won't tell him Maſter Harry went 
| among 


. 


E J 


among the players, or he'd never forgive him (ad-). 
—Oh, ſuch a merry, civil, crazy, crack-brain'd— 
the very picture of your honour. | 

Six Go. What, he's in high ſpirits—ha, ha, 
ha—the dog—I hope he had diſcretion enough tho- 
to throw a little gravity over his mad humour, before 
his prudent couſin. 

ohN. He threw himſelf upon his knees before 
her, and that did quite as well. 

Six Geo. Made love to her already !—ha, ba, ha, 
—oh the impudent, cunning villain — what, and 
may be he 

Joux. Indeed he did give her a ſmack. 

Sik Geo. Indced—ha, ha, ha. 

Joux. Oh, he threw his arms about her as eager, 
as I wou'd to catch a falling decanter of Madeira. 

Six Geo, Huzza, victoria !—here will be a junc- 
ture of two bouncing eſtates but confound the money! 
—]John, you ſhall have a bowl. for a jolly boat of 
ſwim in, Roll in a puncheon of rum, a hogſhead of 
ſugar, ſhake an orchard of oranges, and let the land- 
lord drain his fiſn- pond yondec—a bumper, a bumper, 
&c. ( jings). | 

Jon x. Then, my good Maſter, Sir George, I'll 
order a bowl, ſince you're in the humour for it. 
| Exit. 

Stix Gzo, And ſo the wild rogue is this inſtant 
rattling up her prim Ladyſhip? Eh, is'n't this he ? 
Left her already ! 


Enter HARR. 


HaxtY. I muſt have left my cane in this room. 
— Eh, my father! | 

Six Geo. (Looking at his watch.) Juſt half after 
four: why, Harry, you've made great haſte in 
cracking your walnuts. 

Harry. Yes; he has heard of my froltes with 
the players. (Afide.) Dear father, if you'll but for- 
give me 


. * Gro. Why, indeed, you have aQted very 
ad, 


HARRV 


bas 


Harry. Sir, it ſhould be conſidered I was but « 
Novick. -.; * | | ; 

Six Gze. However, I ſhall think of nothing now 
but your Benefit. | 

Harry, Very odd his approving of—(4/7e.) 
I thank you, Sit; but if it's agreeable to you, have 
done with Benefits. 

Sin Geo, If 1 was not the beſt of fathers, you 
might indeed hope none from me ;. but no matter if 
you can but get the Fair Quaker— Fer 
' Haxky. Or the Humour: of the Navy. Sir. 

Six Geo. What! How dare you reflect on the 
Humours of the Navy ? The navy has very good hu- 
mours, or I'd never ſee your dog's face again, you 
villain ! But I'm cooL.—Fh, boy, a ſnug cab) chariot, 

HARRY. I'll order it; deſire my father's carriage 
to draw up. | | 

Six Gro. Mine, you rogue, I've none; I mean 
Lady Amaranth's. | 
Har. Yes, Sir, Lady Amaranth's chariot. - 

Sia Go What are you at? I mean that you 
left this life in. 3 | 

HARRY. Sir, I left this houſe on foot. 

Six Geo, What, with todas Dory 4 
 Harey. No, Sir; wich Jack Rover. 

Sie Gro. Why John Has been a Rover to be 
ſure; but now he is ſettled: I've made him my Valet 
de Chambre. | 2 
 Hazey. Made him your Valet! Why, Sir, 
where did you meet with him ? Sgt 

SIX Geo. Zounds! I meet him abroad and meet 
bim on ſho e — in the cabin and ſtœe tage — gallery and 
ſorecaſtle.— He ſail'd round the world with me. 

Hax. Strange this: I underſtood he. had been 
in the Eaſt Indies, but he never told me he knew you; 


but, indeed, he only knew me by the name of. Dick 


Buſkin. | 


Sin Gro. Then how came he 10 \bri vou ta 
Lady Amaranth's ? | b f 


HAN. Bring me where? 


Sin 


8 } 


Si Geo. Anſwer me; a'n't you now come from 
her Ladyſhip's ? | 

HARRY. Not I. 

Six Gro. Ha, this is a lie of John's to enhance 
his own ſervices. Then you have not been there ? 

Harty. I don't know where you mean, Sir.” 
Sis Gro. Yes, it's all a brag of John's; but 

1— 


Ener Joux Dory. 


Joux. The rum and ſugar is ready; but as for 
the fiſh-pond— | 

S1x Geo. I'll kick you into it, yon thirſty old 
grampus. Ca 

Joux. Will you? Then Fi make a comical 
roaſted orange. 

Six Gro. How dare you ſay you brought my 
ſon to Lady Amaranth's ? 

Joux. And who ſays I did'n't? 

S1& Geo, He that beſt knows only, Dick Baſkin 
here. | 

Joux. Then, Mr. Buckſkin mus'n't ſhoot off great 
guns for his amuſement. 

Six Geo. There, what do you ſay to that? 

HARRT. I fay tis falſe. 

Joun. Falſe !—ſhiver my hulk, Me. Buckſkin, 
if you were a lyon's ſkin I'd curry your hide for = 

| Exit. 

Sin Gro. No, no ſohn's honeſt—I Tee 8 
it now—the puppy has ſeen ber; perhaps he has Uh 
impudence not to like her—and fo blow up this con- 
tuton and perplexity only to break off a marriage. 

Harry. What does he-mean—Yil aſſure you 

Sis GBO. Damn your aſſurance, you ungrateful, 
diſobedient but I'll not part with you till I confront 
au with Lady Amaranth herſelf, face to face; and 
if I prove you have been deceiving me, FI launch 
you into the wide ocean of life, without a” rudder, 


compaſs, grog, or tobacco, [ Exeunt, 


END or ACT III. 
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ACT w. 
SCENE, LADY AMARANTH's HOUSE. 


Enter Lavy AMARANTH, reading. 


wo , £8 Lady A. 

7 Fre fanciful flights of my pleaſant couſin enchants 
1 my ſenſes ; this book he gave me to read con- 
taineth good morals, the man Shakeſpear, that did 
write it, they call immortal: he muſt indeed have been 
filled with divine ſpirit. I nnderftand, from my cou- 
fin, the origin of 5 4 were religious myſteries ; that, 
freed from the ſuperſtition of early, and groſsneſs of 
latter times, the ſtage is now become the vehicle of 
delight and morality ;. if fo, to hear a good play is 
taking the wholeſome draught of precept from a gol- 
den cup, emboſf d with gems; yet giving my coun- 
tenance to have one in my houſe, and even to act in it 
myſelf, prove the aſgendency my dear Harry has over 


my heart. Ephraim Smooth is much ſcandalized at 


theſe doings, 

MI Enter Ey HRAIu SMooTH. 

Ern. This manſion is now become the taberna- 
ele of Baal. * | 

LD A. Then abide not in it. 

Ern. Lis full of the wicked ones. 

Lavy A. Stay not among the wicked ones. 

Ern. I muſt ſhut: my ears. (end laugh) 
Lady A. And thy mouth alſo, good Ephraim; 
I haye bidden my couſin Harry to my houſe, and will 
not ſet buunds to his mirth, to gratify thy ſpleen, and 
ſnew my own inhoſpitality. | 

Eel, Why doſt thou ſuffer him to put into the 
hands of thy ſervants books of tragedies, and books 
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of comedies, preludes, and interludes—yea, all ludes ; 
my ſpirit doth wax wrath. ' I fay unto thee, a play- 
houſe is a ſchool for the old dragon, and a play Kalk 
the primmer of Belzebub. | 
Lavy A. This is one; mark. (reads) © Not 
the King's crown, nor the deputed ſword, the mar- 
ſhal's truncheon, nor the judge's robe, becometh them 
with one half ſo goud a grace ay merey doth. ' Oh! 
think on that, and mercy then will breathe within 
your lives like men new made.” Doth Belzebub 
* {peak ſuch words ? | | 
Era. Thy kinſman hath made all thy ſervants 
actors. | | | 
Lapy A. Io att well is good ſervice. 
Er u. Here cometh the damſcl, for whom my heart 
yearneth. 


Enter Jae, reading. 


Jaxe. Oh, Ma am! his young honour, the 
'Squire, ſays the play's to be As You Like It. 
Ez n. U like it not. 50 
Jace. He's given m2 my character; I am to be 
Miſs Audrey, and brother Sim's to be William of the 
Foreſt, as it were; bat how: am I to get my part by 
heart ? 
LADY A. By often reading it. | 
Jax E. Well, I don't know but that's as good as 
any other, I muſt ſtudy my part—the Gods give us 
Ern. "Thy maidens ſkip like young kids. 
LADY A. Then, do thou go ſkip along with them. 
Ern, Mary, thou ſhould'{t be obey d in thine 
own houſe, and I will do thy bidden. 
Lavy A. Ah, thou hypocrite, to obey is eaſy, 
when the heart commands. 


Enter Rover. 


Rover, Oh, my charming .coufin, how 3 
you and Roſalind ? Are you almoſt perfect? What 
old Clytus, why you're like any angry friend brok 
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in amongſt the laughing Gods; come, come, I'll have 
70 here but quips, and cranks, and wreathed 
miles 


Lavy A. He ſays we muſt not have this amuſe- 


Roy. But I have a voice potential, double as the 


Duke's, and 1 ſay we muſt, 


Ern. Nay. 
Rov. Yea, by Jupiter I ſwear—Aye. (fiddle with- 


Er u. The man of fin rubbeth the hair of the horſe 


to the bowels of the cat. 


Enter LAM with a Fiolin. 


,. Lame. Now, if agreeable to your Ladyſhip, we'll 


over your ſong. 
Lavy A. I'm content, 
[Lamp begins to play, Ephraim puſhes his elboxw, 
awhich puts him ont of tune—plays again—Epb, 
| eg, as before. 
Lame. What, Sir, do you mean? 
Rov. Now do, my good friend, be quiet. Come, 
_ : 
Erh. Friend, this is a land of liberty, and I've 
as much right to move my elbows, as thou haſt thine. 
Reder puſhes him) Why doſt thou do fo, friend. 
Rov, Friend, this 15'a land of liberty, aud I have 
as much right to move my elbows as thou halt to 
move. thine. Uher him off.) A fanatical puppy. 
Lady A. But, Harry, do you people of taſhion 
act theſe folies themſelves ? | 
" Rov. Aye, and ſcramble for the top parts as eager 
as for ſtars, ribbands, place, or penſion. Lamp, de- 
corate the ſeats out ſmart and theatrical, and : drill 
the ſervants that I have given the ſmall parts. 
5 [ Exit Lamp. 
Lavy A. I wiſh'd for ſome entertainment, in 
which people now take delight, to pleaſe thoſe | have 


invited, but will convert thoſe folics into a charitable 


rpole : Tickets of this play ſhall be delivered to my 
friends gratis, but money to their amount I will, from 
my 
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my own purſe (after rewarding the aſſiſtants} diſtri- 
bute among the indigent of the village; thus, while 


we amuſe our friends, and perhaps pleaſe ourſelves, 
we ſhall make the poor happy. (Exit. 


Rov. An angel !—lt Sir George does'n't ſoon 


arrive to blow me, I may, I think, marry. her aagelic 


Ladyſhip - but will that be honeſt ? ſhe's nobly born 
—tho' I ſuſpect I had anceſtors too, if I knew who 


they were. entered this houſe the pooteſt wight in 


England, and what muſt ſhe imagine when I'm diſ- 
covered that I'm a, ſcoundrel; and conſequently, 
though I ſhould poſſeſs her hand and fortune, inſtead 
of loving, ſhe'll deſpiſe me. (fs) I want a frienft 
now to conſult—deceive her I will not poor Dick 
Buſkin wants money more than myſelt, yet this is a 
meaſure I'm ſure he'd icorn—no, no, I mutt not. 


* 


Eater HARRY. 


Harry. Now, I hope my paſſionate ſather will 
be conyinced that this is the firſt time i was ever un- 


der this roof. What beau is here ?—aſtoniſhing! my 
old ſtrolling friend. (t down un perceived) 

Rav. 1 don't know what to do. 

Haizny.' Nor what to ſay. a 

Rov. Dick Buſkin, ha, ha, ha, —-my dear fellow 
—think of the devil, and— I was juſt thinking of 
you—'pon my. foul, Dick, I am happy to ſee you. 

Hax. Bur, Jack, how the devil have you 
found me out ? ——_ 

Rov. Found you, T'm fare I wonder hom the 
deuce you found me out—oh, the news of my iutend- 
ed play-has brought you. 5 

Aar. He does not as yet know who Tam, fo 

I'M carry it on. ( aft.) Then you hase broke your 
engagement with Truncheon, at Wingheſter ?—— 
figuring away in your ſtage cloaths too, really.— Tell 
me what you are at here, Jack? | 

Rov. Will you be quiet with your Jacking, I'm 
now *Squire Harry. | 

HARRY. What! 
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Ro. [I've been preſs'd into this ſervice by an old 
man of war, who found me at the inn, and inũſted 
Im ſon to Sir George Thunder. In that character, 
1 flatter myſelf, I have won tlie heart of the charming 
lady of this houſe. 

Has «vr. No the myſtery is out (ade) — then 
At's my friend Jack has been brought here for me.— 
Do vou know the young gent'eman they take you for? 
KNov. Not I; but 1 flatter myſelf he is honoured 
in his repreſentative. 
Hakkr. Upon my foul, Jack, you're a tight 
fellow. - 
Roy. No I can put dome. pounds in your pocket 
Dou ſhall be employed—we're getting up As You 
Like It—let's fee in the caſt, have Ia part for you 
egad, I'll take Touchſtone from Lamp, you ſhall have 
it, my boy—I'd reſign Orlando to you, with any 
other Roſalind, but the lady of the manſion plays it 
herſelf. | 
Harry. The very lady my father intended for 
me. {afide) Do you love her, Jack ? 
Rov. To diſtraction— but I'll not have her. 
Hax RT. No—why ? ; 
Rov. She thinks me a gentleman, and I'll not 
_ convince her I'm a raſcal; I'll go an with our play, 
as the produce is appropriated to a good purpoſe, then 
lay down my Squireſhip, bid adicu to, my heavenly 
Roſalind, and exit for ever from her houſe, poor 
Jack Rover. 
Hax. The generous fellow I ever thought him, 
and he ſhan't looſe by it—if I could make him believe 
(afede)—Well, this is the moſt whimſical affair 
you've anticipated me—you'll ſcarce believe that I'm 
come here purpoſely to pa's myſelf for this young 
Harry. | 
,. .Rov. No. 

HARRY. I am. 

Six Geo. (withzur) Harry, where are you? 

Rov. Who's that ? | 

Hazxy. Il try it—my father will be curſedly 
vext—no matter. (ai Rov. 
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Rov. Somebody called Harry z0unds, if tie 
real Simon Pure, that is, ſhould be arrived, I'm in 4 
pure way. 

Harty. Be quiet, that's my confederate, he's to 
perſonate the father, Sir George, he ſtarted the ſcheme 
having heard that an union was intended, and Sir 
George immediately expected, our plan is, if 1 can, 
be fore his arrival, ouaſh myſelt into the lady's good 
graces, and whip her up, as ſhe's an heireſs. 

Rov, So, you have turn'd fortune hunter. Then 
't'was for this plam you parted from me on the road, 
ſtanding like a figure - poit, you walk up this way, and 
'n walk down this—why, Dick, I did not know 
you was ſo great'a rogue. 2+ 28 

Hax RV. I did not know my fort lay that way, 
till convinc'd by this experienced ſtranger. 

Rov. He muſt be a damn'd impudent old ſcoun- 
drel—who'ts he, do I know him ? 

Hax. Why, no, I hope not. (de) 

Rov. I'll ſtep down ftairs, and have the honour 
of kicking him. 

* Stop, I wou'd'n't have him hurt, nci- 
Rov. What's his name? 

Haray., His name is Abrawang. | 

Rov. Abrawang,” Abrawang—i never heard of 
him—but, Dick, why did you let him perſuade you 
into this affair ? | 

Hazxy. Why, faith, I would have been off it, 
but when once he takes à project into his head, the 
devil can't drive it out of him. © | 

Roy. Yes, but the conſtables may drive him into 
Wincheſter goal. | 3 

Harry, Your opinion of our intended exploit 
has made me 8 of myſelf—Harkee, Jack, do 
Vou puniſh and frighten my adviſer, do you ſtill keep 
vp your character of young Squire Thunder you 
can eaſily do that, as he, no more than myſelf, has 
ever ſeen the Squire. | 

E 2 Y - Rove. 
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Rov. But, by heavens, I'll not be ſuch a damn'd 
rogue. | 
Hat r. Yes, but Jack, if vou can marry her, 
ker fortune is a ſnug thing; beſides, it you love each 
ether, | tell you | 
Rov. Hang her fortune—my love's more noble 
than the world, prizes not quantity of ditty lands— 
oh, Dick, ſhe's the molt lovely—think of her cnde- 
ſcenfion—why ſhe conſented to play in our play, and 
vou ſhall ſee her, you rogue, you ſhall. 
Her worth being mounted on the wind, 
Through all the world bears Roſalind. [ Exit. 
 Hazxy. Ha, ha, ha, this is the drolleft ad ven- 
ture Rover little ſuſpects that J am the identical 
Squire Thunder that he perſonatew—1'!] lend him wv 
character a little longer yes, this offer is a. moſt ex- 
cellent opportugity of making my poor friend's for- 
tune, without injuring any body. If poſſible, he ſhall 
have her, I can't regret the loſs of charms I never 
knew, and for an eſtate, my father is competent to all 
my wiſhes. Lady Amaranth, by marrying Jack Ro- 
ver; will gain a man of hopour,: which. ſhe mighc 
looſe in an Earl—it may teaze my father a little at 
ürſt, but he's a good old fellow in the main, and 
when, I think, he comes to know my motive! Eh, 
this muſt be ſhe—an elegant woman, faith—uow for 
a ſpanking he, to continue her in the belief that Jack 
15 the man ſhe thinks him. | by: 4g 


Enter Lavy AMARAYNTH. 


Layvy A. Who art thou, friend? 

Far. Madam, I've ſcarce time to warn you 
againſt the danger you're in, of being impoſed upon. 
by your-unc'e, Sir George. 

LADY A. How! 

Harry, He has heard of your Ladyſhip's parti. 
ality for his ſon; but is fo incenſed at the irregularity 
of his conduct, he intends, if poſſible, to difinherir 
him. and to preſent me hither, to paſs me on you 
for him, deſigning to treat the poor young * 

kimſc! 
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uimſelf as an impoller, in hopes you“ banith him 
{rom your heart and houſe. _ 

Lapy A. I thank thee, friend, for. thy caution 
—is Sir George fuch a parent—what's thy name ? 

Harry. Richard Buſkin, Ma'am, the ſtage is 
my proteſſion—in the Squire's late excurſion we con- 
tracted an intimacy, and | faw ſo many good qualities 
in him, that I could not think of being the inſttument 
of his ruin, nor deprive your Ladyſhip of fo good a 
huſband as 1 am certain he will make you. 

Lavy A. Then Sir George intends to diſown 
him. 

HA, Yes Ma'am, I've this moment told the 
young gentleman of it; he's determined, for a jeſt, 
to return the compliment, by ſeeming to treat Sir 
George himſelf as an impoſter. 

Lady A. Ha, ha, ha, 't'will be a juſt retaliation, 
and indeed what my uncle deferveth, for his cruel in- 
tentions both to his fon and me. 

Sin Geo. (without, What, has he run away 
again! 1 

Lavy A. That's mine uncle. 

Hax. Yes, here's my father, and my flanding 
out that I'm not his fon, will raiſe him into the heat 
of a battle, Ba, ha, ha. (aſide) Here he is, Madam, 
now mind how he'll dub me a Squite. 


Enter Six GEORGE. 


— 


Sta Geo. Well, my Lady, was'n't it as my wild 
rogue ſet you, all tho' calcavell as capers, you've 
been cutting in the garden. You ſce here I have 
brought him into line of battle again—you villain, 
why do you drop a ftern there, throw a ſalute ſhot, 
buſs her bob-ſtays, bring to, and come down ſtraight 
as a maſt, you dag. 
Lapy A. Uncle, who is this? * 
Str Gro. Who is he —egad, that's an odd queſ- 
tion, to the fellow tha: has been cracking your wal- 

nuts. | | 
Laby A. He's bad at his leſſon. fot 
E 3 Six 
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Sid Gro. Certainly, when he ran from ſchoo!— 
why don't you ſpeak, vou lubber, you are curſed mo- 
deſt—before I came, 'twas all down among the po- 
ſies; here, my Lady, take from a father's hand, 
Harry 'Thunder. 

Lavy' A. That is what I may not. 

Sin Geo. There, I thought you would Agon 
her, you flat fiſh, 


Emer Rover K. 


Lavy A. (Taler Rovers hand.) Here, take from 
my hand Harry Thunder, 

Sta Go. Eh! 

Rover. Oh, this is your ſham Sir George. 
(Apart to Harry. ) 

HARRY. Yes, I've been telling the Lady, and 
fill ſeem to humour him. 

Rovex, I ſhan't; — how do you Abrawang ? 

Sin Gro. Abraw 

Rover. You look Uke a good actor; aye, chat 8 
very well indeed. dior: never looſe ſight of your 
character; you know Sir George is a nolly, 
turbulent, wicked old knave; bravo! Pout your 
under lip, purſe your brows :—Very well; but damn 
it, Abrawang, you ſhould have put a little red on 
your noſe - mind a rule, never play an old man wich 
out a red noſe, 

Six Geo. I'm in ſuch a fury. 

Rover. Well we know that. 

Lb A. Who is this? 
- Rovex. Some puppy unknown. 

Lab A. And you don't know this ama? ? 

Rovex. Excellent well ! he's a fiſhmonger. 

Six Gro. Ah, What! 

LADYA. Ves; father and ſon are determin'd 
not to know each other. 

Rover. Come, Diek, give the Lady a ſpecimen 
of your talent Mokeys, your only wear, ha, ha, ha, 
; fool 1 met, a fool x in the foreſt, Here comes Au- 
; ry Enter 


Wok 
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Enter [AN. 


 Jang- La! warrent, what features ! 

Six GEO, *Sblood ! what's this? 

Hazxarx. A homely thing, Sir, but ſhe's my 
Own. 1 | 

Sin GO. Your's, you moſt audacious What, 
this flut? | 

Jaxs. I thank the Gods for my ſlutiſhneſs. 

Lavy A. (To Rover.) You know this youth, 

Rover. My friend, Horatio; L wear him in my 
heart, yea, in my heart of hearts, as I do this 
(kiſſes ber.) 

SIR GEO. Such freedom with my niece, before 
my face, Do you know that Laly? Do you know 
my ſon, Sir? . 

Royer. Be quiet; Jaffier has diſcovered the 
plot, and you can't decieve the fenate. | 
. Harry. Yes, my conſcience would not Jet me 
oarr y it through. | | 

RovsR. Aye, his conſcience hanging about the 
neck of tris heart, ſays good Lauacelot and good 
Gobbo, or as aforeſaid good Launcelot Gobbo, take 
to thy heels and run away. 

Sik Gro. Why, my Lady, explain — ſcoundrel 
and puppy. unknown. 

Jaxs. Ma'am, I forgot to tell you our old neigh- 
bour Banks and his ſiſter wants you. 

LaDbY Ann. I come — Uncle, I've heard thy fa- 
ther was kind to thee; return” that kindneſs to thy 
child if the lamb in wanton play doth fall amengſt 
the waters, the ſhepherd taketk Ml out, inftead of 
plunging him in deeper till he dieth—though thy 
hairs now be grey, I'm told onee was flaxen; in ſhort, 
he's too old in folly, who cannot excuſe youth. Exit. 

Sik Go. I'm an old foot! well, that's damn'd 
civil of you, Madam Niece ; and I'm a grey ſhepherd, 
with his lambs in the ditch——but as for you, Mr. 
Goat, Dll N 

| Rover. 
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Rover. My dear Abrawang, give up the game; 
her Ladyſhip- in ſ-eming to t p you for her uncle, 
has been only humming | y.u—What, the devil, don't 
you think the divine creature knows her own ttue- 
born uncle? eis 

Sin Gro. Certainly; to be furs ub knows me.” 

Rovex. Will you have done ?—-Zounds, man, 
my honoured father was here himſelf this day—her 
ladyſhip knows his perſon. 

952 Gro. Vonr honoured father, and who the 
devil's your honout d ſelf ? 

Rovex. Now, by my father's fon, that's myſelf, 
it ſhall be ſun, or moon, or Cheſhite-cheeſe—1 budge 
fill crop and _ d. 

Six Geo. What do you bawl out to me about 
Cheſhire- chceſe. 

Rover. And I ſay. as the ſaying is, your Friend 
bas told me all; but to convince you of my Laren g, 
in our play, as your'e rough and tough, 1 caft yout 
character the Wrefſtler—I'll' do Orlando, Kick up | 
your heels before the whole court. 

Six Geo. VII-why, dam'me, I'II— and you, 
you undutiful een of an ok pellican (LA 7 his 


cant): 


Euter Jon x Dunz. ** 


Jon x. What arg you at here, eudgelin le 
about ?—But, Mr. Buckſkin, I've a dgel — pep 
m_ in private. 

Sis Gzo. Buckſkin, take that. ( firikes him). | 

Rover. Wey, dam' me, Mr. Abrawang, 2 re 
a moſt obſtinate drum, and very— 


Emer Lane, Taar, Janz, and SRRVAX T Maid. 
Laur. All the world's a Rage, and all men and 


v omen 
Sia Gro. The men are rogues, and the women 
huſſies. (Bears them off, and flriter Rover), 
| | [ Exit all but Rover. 
| RoveR. 
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Rover, A blow, Eſſex, a blow, an old raſcally 
impoſter; ſtigmatize me with a blow—I-muſt not put 
up with it.——Z unds ! I ſhall be tweak'd by the 
noſe all round the country. If I can get the country 
lad to ſteal me a pair of piſtols, ftrize me, ſo may 
this arm daſh him to the earth like a dead dog, de- 
ſpiſe, pride, ſhame, and the name of villain light on 
me, if I don't bring you Mr. Abrawang, 

Exit. 


SCENE CHANGES TO ANOTHER ROOM, 


Enter Laby Au AN TH and BANKS; 


Banks. Madam, I would have paid the rent of 
my little cottage; but J dare ſay it was without your 
Ladyſhip's confent that your Steward has turned me 

ut and put my neighbour in poſſeſſion, 

Lady A. My Steward oppreſs the poor! I did 
not know it inert, ; 

Baxxs. The pangs of adverſity I could bear; but 
— innocent partner of my misfortunes, my unhappy 

der | | 

Lavy A. I did deſire Ephraim to ſend” for thy 
ſiſter; did ſhe dwell with thee, and both now with- 
out a home ? Jet her come to mine. 

Banxs, 'The hand of miſery hath ſtruck me be- 
neath your notice. | | | | 

Lavy A. Thou doft miſtake ;' to, need my affiſt- 
ance is the higheft claim to my attention —let me fee 
her. {Exit Banks.) I could chide myſelf chat thefe 
paſttimes have turned mine eyes from the houſe of 
woe. Ah, think ye proud and happy affluent, how 
many in your dancing moments pine in want, drink 
the {alt tear: - their morſel the bread of miſery, and 
mrinking from the cold blaſt into their” cheerleſs 
hovels ! het hog ES 


Enter Ba & KS introducing Am 8.1 * | 
Thou art welcome: I feel myſelf intereſted in thy 


concern. 


Aux. 
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Aur. M. dam | 

Lavy A. I judge thou wert not always unRappy, 
tell me thy condition, then I ſhall better know how to 
ſerve thee; is thy brother thy lole kindred ? 

AME. I had a huſband and a fon. | 

Lapy A. Widow, if it is real, not images, thou 
wouldeſt forget impart to me thy ſtory, tis rumour'd - 
in the village thy brother was a — tell me. 

Lap A. Madam, he was; but he has loſt his 
early patron, and he's now poor and unbenehiced, 

Lap yr A: Hut thy huſband. 

Ame, By this brother's advice (now twenty years 
fince) I'was prevailed on to lifter t the addrelfes of a 
young lea officer, for my. brother had-been chaplain - 
in the navy; but, to our ſurprize and mortificationz 
we diſcovered, by the hopeſty of a ſailor, in whom 
we ; 22 confidence, that the Captain's delign was only 
to decoy. me into à ſeeming. marriage; our humble 
friend intreated of us to put the deceit on his maſter, 
by concealing from him that my brother was not in 
orders.;. he, flattered with the hopes of procuring me 
an eftabliſhment, gave into ſyppoſed impoſition, aud 
performed the ceremony. % 

15 Lavy A. Duplicity, even with a good intent, is 
ill. 
Aug. Madam, the event has juſtified your gen- 
fare, for my huſband, not knowing himſelf really 
bound by any legal tie, abandoned me I followed 
him to the Indies; diſtcacted, till ſecing him. I left 
my infant at one of our ſettlements; but, after a fruit- 
leſs ſearch, on my return, I found the friend, to whoſe 
care I committed my child, was compelled to retire 
from the ravages of wat, but where I cou'd not heat 
rent with agonizing pange, without a child or huſband, 
I again ſaw England, and my brother, who wounded 
himſeif with remorſe for being the cauſe of mp. mis- 
fortunes, ſecluded himſelf from all joys of ſocial life, 
and invited me to partake the comforts of ſolitude in 
oO afylum, from whence we have both juſt now been 
ven, 


o 
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'Lavy A. My pity can do thee no good, yet muſt 
1 pity thee ; but reſignation to what mult be, may re- 
ſtore peace; if my means can procure thee comfort, 
they are at thy pleaſure—come let thy griefs ſubſide 
inſtead of thy cottage, accept thou and thy brother 
every convenience that my manſion can afford. 
Amt. Madam, I can only thank you with e 
Lavy A. My thanks are here - come thou ſhalt 
be chearful -I will introduce thee to my ſprightly 
colin Harry, and his father, my humourous uncle— 
we have delights going forward that may amuſe thee. 
AME. Kind fads. q 
LADY A. Come, uncle, though a quaker, thon 
ſee'ſt I'm merry—the ſweeteſt joy of wealth and 
power is to cheer one another's drooping heart, and 
wipe from the pallid cheek the tear of ſorrow, 


END or ACT rus IVth. 
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. Emter three Men, dreſſed as Sailors. 
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4 | Lt SAILOR. 

T7ELL, lads, what's to be done? | 
2d Sail. We'ye long been upon our ſhifts, 
and after all our tricks, twiſts, and turns, as London 
was too hot for us, a trip to Portſmouth was a hit. 
at Saii, Aye, but ſince the caſh we touched 
upon pretending to be able bodied leamen is now come 
to the laſt ſhilling, and as we deſeried, means cf freſh 
ſupply mult be thought on to take us to London. 
2d Sail. Aye, now to recruit the pocket, with- 
out hazarding the neck, 
1ſt Sail. By an advertiſement poſted on the 
ſtocks yonder, there are collectors on this road, thir- 
ty guineas offered by the quaker lady, owner of the 
eſtates round here-—I wiſh we could knap any ſtraggler 
to bring before her, a quaker will only require yea 
for an oath, we might pick up this thirty guineas. 

2d S411. Yes, but we muſt take care, if we fall 
into the hands of this gentleman that's in purſuit of 
us Sdeath, is not that his men, the old boatſwain ? 
iſt Sa1rt. Don't run, I think we three are a match 
for him. | 
2d S411. Let's keep up our characters of ſailors, 
we may get ſomething out of him; a pityſul ſtory 
makes ſuch an imprefion on the ſoft heart of a tree 
tar, that he'Il open his hard hand and drop you his laſt 

inea—if we can but make him believe we were 
preſſed, we have him, only mind me. 


m—_— 
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Enter Jou x Dox x. 


Joux. To rattle my lanthorn, Sir George's tem- 
per now always blows a hurricane. 

2d Sal. What cheer ? 

Jon x. Ha, boy, 


1ſt S411. 


„ 


iſt Sai. Bob up with your ſpeaking trumpet. 
2nd Sau. D'ye ſee, brother, this is the thing 


Enter Six GEORGE behind, unſeen. 


We three hands, juſt come home after a long voyage, 
were preſſed in the river, and without letting us ſee 
our friends brought round to Portſmouth, and then 


we entered freely—'cauſe why, we had no choice— - 


then we run—we hear ſome gentleman's in chace of 
us, and as the ſhots are all out, we'll ſurrender. 

Joux. Surrender—then you have no ſhots left, 
indeed—let's ſee ( feeling his pocket) 1 hav'n't the 
loading of a gun about me now, and this ſame Mon- 
fieur Poverty is a bitter enemy. 8 

Six Geo, (aſide) "Tis the deſerters I'm aſter. 

Joux. Meet me in an hour's time in the little 
wood yonder, I'll raiſe the wind to blow you into a 
ſafe latitude — Keep out to ſea, my maſter's the rock 
you'll certainly ſplit upon. 

2d SAait,, This is the firſt time we ever ſaw you, 
but we'll ſteer by your chart, for I nerer kuew one 
ſeaman betray a other. [ Exeunt Men. 

Sin GEO, Then they have been pteſſed -I can't 
blame them ſo much for running away. 

Joux. Yes, Sir George would certainly hang them. 

Six Geo, You lie; they ſhall eat beef and drink 
the King's health—run and tell them ſo —ſtop, Fl] tell 
them myſelf. 

Joux. Now you are yourſelf, an] a kind gen- 
tleman, as you uſed to be. 

Six Geo. Since theſe idle rogues are inclined.to 
return to their duty, they ſhan't waat ſca ilores ; take 
this money—but I'll meet them myſelf, and adviſe 
them as I would my own children. | Exennt . 


SCENE, A WOOD. 


Enter Rover, with i. 

Rov. Which way did this Mr. Abrawang take — 
Dick Buſkin, I think, has no ſuſpicion of my inten- 
tion, and ſince Sim has, without making an alarm, 
procured theſe piſtols, ſuch a cholerick ſpark will 

F fig 
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fight, I dare ſay. If I fall, or even ſurvive this af- 
fair, I'll leave the field of love and the fair prize to 
the young pentleman Ive perſonated, for I'm deter- 
mined to fee Lady Amaranth no more Oh, here 
comes Abrawang. 


Enter Si George, 


Sik Gro, Now to "relieve theſe fea gulls —they 
- muſt be hovering about this place Ha, puppy 
unknown. 
Rov. You're the very man I was ſeeking for 
you're not ignorant, Mr. Abrawang ? 
Six Geo. Mr. What? 
Rov. You'!l not reſign your title—oh, very well, 


I'll indulge you—Sir George 'Thunder, you honvur- 
ed me with a blow. 


Six Gro. Didn't hurt you. 

Rov. *Sdeath, Sir, but let me proceed like a gen- 
tleman ; as it's my pride to reje& even favours, no 
man ſhall ofter me an injury. 

Sik Geo. Eh! 

Rov. In rank we're equal, 

Six Geo. Are we, faith the Engliſh of all this 
is, we're to fight. 

Rov. Sir, you have mark'd in me an indelible 
ſtain, only to be wafh'd out by my blood. 


Six Gro, Why, I've only one objection to fight- 


[+ * ny 
ov. What's that, Sir? 

Six Geo. That you're too brave a lad to be kill'd. 

Rov. Brave, no, Sir, at preſent I wear the ſtig- 
ma of a coward. 

Sik Gro, Zounds, TI like a bit of fighting 
hav*nt had a morſel a long time - don't know when [ 
ſmelt gunpowder, but to bring down a woodcock. 

Rov. Take your ground. 

Six Gro. I'm ready—but are we to thruſt with 
bull-ruſhes, like two frogs, or like two ſquirrels, pelt 
one another with nut-ſhells, for I don't ſee any other 
weapons here, 


Rov. Oh, yes, Sir, here are the weapons. 


SIR 
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Sis Geo. Well, this is bold work for a privatecr 

to give battle to a King's ſhip. 

„ Rov. Try your charge, Sir, and take your ground. 

Sik Geo. I wou'd'n't wiſh to fink, burn, or de- | 

ſtroy what I thought was built for good fervice, but 

dam'me if I don't bring wing to you, to teach you 

better manners, ſo take care, or I'll put ſome red on 

your noſe. 


Enter three Men, without ſeeing Rover. 


- 
—4 


iſt Sar. AH, here's the honeſt fellow has brought | | 
us ſome caſh, 
2nd Sit. We're betray'd, it's the very gentle- | 


man that's in purſuit of us, and this promiſe was only 
a decoy to throw us into his power—the piſtol ! (aide 

Six Geo. Good charge (Hing the charge, the 
men ruſh forward, and one of them ſmacks the piſtol l 


from hum.) | 
Stix Geo. Ha, boys. 1 
and SAlt. You'd have our lives, and we'll have 9 
yours. (Noter runs ts his affitance, and knocks the 


piſtol out of his hand—they run of.) 


Rov.. Raſcals! (pryſices th2m.) 4 
Sig GEO. ( ates xþ the piſtol.) My brave lad, III 1 
eng.) {| 
: Euter Jon x Dory. | 
Joux. No, you ſhan't. ( flops him.) vn 


SIR (3x0. The rogues will. of 

Joux. Never mind the rogues. (a pio fired 1 
without.) 1 

Six Gro. S'blood, muſt I ſee my preſerver pe- 
riſn? (Vrugglixg.) 

Jour. I'm your preſerver, and I will periſh, but 
I'll bring you out of harm's way. 

Six Geo. Tho' he'd fight me himſelf 

Joux. We all know you'd fight the very devil. 

Site Geo. He ſav'd my life. 

Joux. I'll fave your life—(whips him wp) —hawl 
up, my noble little jolly-boat. | 

| Exit, carrying Sir Geo. off. 
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SCENE, BANKS's HOUSE. 


Enter Gammon, BAN KS, and Si. 


Gam. Boy, goon with the inventory. 

Siu. How unlucky, feyther, to lay hold on me, 
when I wanted to practice my part. 

Banxs. This proceeding is too ſevere—to lay 
an execution on my wretched trifling goods, when | 
thought— 

Gam. Aye, you've gone up to the big houſe with 
your complaint—her Ladyſhip's ſteward, to be ſure, 
has made me give back your cottage and farm, but 
your goods I ſeized for my rent. 

Bax ks. Leave me but a few nece ſſaries, by my 
own labour, and the goodneſs of my neighbours, 1 
may ſoon redeem what the law has put in your hands. 

GaM. The affair is now in my lawyer's hands, 
and plaintiff and defendant chattering about it is all 
ſmoke. 

Siu. Feyther, don't be ſo cruel to Mr. Banks. 

Gam. I'll mark what I may want for myſel. 
ſtay you and ſee that not a pin's point be removed. 

Exit. 

S1M. (fearing the paper.) Dam'me, if 1 be a 
watch dog to bite the poor, that I won't. Mr. Banks, 
as my feyther intends to put up _ goods to auction, 
if you could but get a friend to buy the choice of them 
for you again; fiſter Jane has got ſteward to advance 
her a quarter's wages, and when I've gone to {ell 
corn for feyther, I've made a market penny now and 
then—it 1s'n't much, but every little helps. (offers a 
leather purſe.) 

Baxxs. I thank you, my good natured boy, but 
keep your money. 

Siu. I remember, about eight years ago you lav'd 
me from being drown'd at Black Poole—if you'll not 
take this, I'll fling it into Black Poole directly. 

Banks. My kind lad, I'll not hurt your feelings, 
by oppoling your hiberality. (takes the purſe) 

Sin. He, he, he !—He's given my heart ſuch 
pleaſure, as I never felt, nor I'm ſure my feyther be- 
fore me, BANKS. 
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Banks, But, Sim, whatever may be his opinion 
of worldly prudence, ſtill remember he's your pa- 


rent. | Exit. 
Six. I will One elbow chair, one claw table. 
(crying out.) | [ Exit. 


Enter AMELIAs» 


Auz. The confuſion into which Lady Ama- 
ranth's family is thrown, by the ſudden departure and 
apprehended danger of her young couſin, muſt have 
prevented her Ladyſhip trom giving that attention to 
our affairs that I'm ſure was her inclination—1f I can 
but prevail on. my brother to accept of her protec- 
tion Heavens, what's this ? 


Enter Rover, fatigued and difordered. 


Rov. (panting, as out of breath.) What a race— 
I've got clear of thoſe blood-hounds at laſt; if Abra- 
wang had but followed and back'd me, we'd have 
tickled their cataſlrop, but three to one is odds, fo 
ſafe's the word. Who's houſe is this I've run into— 
the friendly cottage of my hoſpitable old gentleman— 
are you at home? (calls) I had a hard ſtruggle for it, 
murder was certainly their intent—it was well for me 
I was born without brains—T'm quite weak and faint. 

Aug. (comes forward.) Sir, a'n't you well? 

Rov. Madam, | ak your pardon—yes, Madam, 
very well, I thank you, now exceedingly well—got 
into a kind of rumpus with ſome worthy geatlemen— 
not gentlemen, but ſimple farmers, who auitook me, 
| fancy, for a ſheath of barley, for they had me down, 
and their Rails flew merrily about my ears, but I got 
up, and when I could no longer fight like a maſtiff, 
run like a grerhound—but, dear Madam, pray excuſe 
me—this 1s very rude, faith. 

Amt. You ſeem diſturb'd, will you take any re- 
ſreſhment ? 

Rov. Madam, you're very good—only a glaſs of 
ſome current wine, if you pleaſe; I think it ſtands 
ſoinewhere thereabouts. (Ame. fetches a bottle and 
giaſt.) Madam, I've the honour of drinking your 
health. 
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Awe. I hope you're not hurt, Sir. 
- Rover. A little better, but very faint fill, 1 had 
a ſample of this before, and lik'd it ſo nuch that 
Ma'am won't you take another? (e declines.) Ma'am 
if you'd been fighting as I have, you'd be glad of a 
drop (drinks again.) Now I'm as well as any man in 
Illyria—got a few hard knocks tho”. 


Au. You'd better repoſe a little, you ſeem'd muck 
diſordered comin 


Rev. Why Madam you muſt know that it was, — 


chair to make u 


im. 
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Enter SKERIFy's OrrFicik. 
(Cart het Amelia's Chair, he retres, alarm'd) 
Orr. Come Ma'am, Mr. Gammon wants this 
p the half dozen above. 


Rover. What's all this? 


Orr. Why, the furniture's ſeiz d on execution, 


and a man muſt do his duty. 


Rover. Then ſcoundrel know, that a man's firſt 
duty is civility and tenderneſs to a woman, 


Ame. Heaven's where's my brother, this gentle- 
man will bring himſelf into trouble. 


Orr. Maſter d'ye fee I'm repreſentative for his 


honour the High Sheriff. 


Roy, Every High Sheriff ſhould he a gentleman, 
and when he's repreſented by a raſcal he's. diſhonour- 
ed; damn it, I might as well live about Covent Gar- 
den and every night get beating the watch, for here 
among groves and meadows, I'm always ſquabling 
with conftables. 


Orr. Come, come, I muſt. (/// dun.) 
Rov. As you fay Sir, laſt Wedneſday, fo it was, 
Fir, your moſt obedient humble ſervant, pray Su 


have you ever been aſtoniſhed? 


Orr. What? 


Rov. Pecauſe Sir, I intend to aſtoniſh you, (7ates 
a ſlick off a table and brats him.) Now Sir, are you 
aſtoniſhed? 
Orr. Yes, but ſee if I dont ſuit you with an ac- 


tion. 


Rov. Right—ſuit the action to the word and the 
werd to the action. ce it the gentleman be not af- 
frighted, 


. 


os. 
frighted, damme, but I'll make thee an example. 

Orr. A fine example when goods are ſeized by the 
law. 

Rov. Thou worm and maggot of the law, hop me 
over evety kennel houſe, or you ſhall hop without my 
euſtom. 

Orr. I dont value your cuſtom. 

Rov. I have aſtoniſh'd, now L'Il amaze you. | 

Orr. No Sir, I won't be amazed, but ſee if 1 
dont. 

Rov. Hop. | Exit Officer threatuing.) Madam, 
theſe ſort of gentry are but bad company for a lady, 
ſo I'll juſt fee him to the door—Ma'am I'm your moſt 
humble ſervant. [ Exat.] 

Awe. | feel a ſtrange kind of curiofity to know 
who this young gentleman 1s. I find my heart inter- 
elted, I can't account for it; he muſt know the houſe 
by the freedom he took : but then his gaity, (witheut 
familiar rudeneſs) elegance of manners ard good 
breeding, ſeem to make him at home every where 
my brother 1 think muſt know him. 


Euter BAN Rs. 

BAN KS. Amelia did you ſee the young gentleman 
that was here, ſome ruthans have bound and dragg'd 
him from the door on the allegation of three men who 
means to ſwear he has robbed them, and have taken 
him to Lady Amaranth's. 

Ame. How! he did enter in confuſion as if pur- 
ſued, but I'll ſtake my life on his innocence. I'll ſpeak 
to her Ladyſhip, and in ſpite of calumay he ſhall have 
juſtice; he wou'd'n't let me*be inſulted, becauſe he faw 
me an unprotected woman, without a hutband or a 
ton, and ſhall he want an advocate brother? come— 


f [ Exit.] 
SCENE, LADY AMARANTH'S, 
Enter ]axe. 
Jaxt. I believe there is no ſoul in the houſe but 
myſelf, my Lady has all the folks round the country, 
ſo ſearch after the young Squire; ſhe'll certainly 
break her heart if any thing happens to him, I don't 


wonder 
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wonder, for ſure he's a dear ſweet gentleman. His go- 
ing has ſpoiled our play, and I had almoſt got my 
dart by heart, but muit, myſt go and do up the room 
for Mr. Banks's fiftker, whom my Lady has invited 


here— 
Enter EPHRA1IN. 


Ern. The man John Dory hath carried the man 
George here in his arms and he locked him up; co- 
ming in they did look like a blue lobſter with a ſhrimp 
in its claw. Here is the damſal I love alone. 

JANE. They ſay when folks look in the glaſs, they 
_ black gentleman. { Lott i a g/a/s. La, there 

es!) + | 

Een. Thou art employed in vanity. [Lochs over 
ber ſhoulder. | | 

Jaxe. Well, who are you ? 

Erk. It's natural for woman to love man. 

Jaxe. Yea, but not ſuch ugly men as you are, 
why did you come in to-frighten me? when you know 
there's nobody here but ourſelves ? 

Erk. I'm glad of that; I'm the elm, and thou'rt 
the honey-ſuckle, let thine arms entwine me. 

JANE. What a rougue is here, but yonder comes 
my Lady. I ſhew him off in his true colcurs, 
[ Afide.] | 

Er un. Claſp me round. 

 Jaxe. I' will if you will pull off your hat and 
make me a low bow. 

Eps. I cannot bend my knee, nor take off my bea- 
ver, * 

A Then'you're very impudent. go along. 
Ern. To win thy favour, {moves his bat.) 

Jars. Well now read me a ſpecch out of that fine 
play book. 

PH. Reada play book! abo-mi-na-tion ! but wilt 
thou kiſs me ? 

IAB, I kiſs a man, abomination, but you may 
take my ba d. 

Ern. Oh, tis a comfort to the lip of the faithful. 
LAiges ber hard, ) 
| Enter 


BY, 


Enter LADY ANMARAN Tu. 


Lavy A. How! (taps him on the ſhoulder.) Ah, 
thou ſly and deceitful hypocrite ! 
Er u. Verily Mary I was buffotted by Satan in the 
_ of a damfal 
AD A. Begone. 
Een. My ſpirit is fad tho' I move ſo nimbly. 
Exit ſloxwly. 


Lapp A. But oh, heaven's no tiding of my deareſt - 


Harry. Jane ler them renew their ſearch. 
JANE. Here's Madam Amelia—but I'll make 
brother Sim look for the young "Squire. | Exit. 


Enter AMELI1A. 


Anz. Oh, Madam might I implore your influence 
with— 

Lavy A. Thou art I'll accommodated hece, but I 
hope thou wilt excuſe it, my mind is a ſea of trouble, 
my peace is ſhipwrecked, Oh, had'ſt thou ſeen my 
Couſin Harry! all who know him muſt be anxious for 
his ſafety ! how unlucky, this ſervant to prevent Sir 
George from giving him that aſſiſtance, which pa- 
ternal cares and indeed gratitude demanded, for twas 
filial affection had him to purſue thoſe wicked men, 
calluus to every feeling of humanity—they may—yes, 
my Henry in the opening bud of manlinels is nipp'd! 

Jon x. Heave a-head. John qwwitheut.] 


Enter Joux with Six GeokGe. 


Sts Geo. Raſcal, whip me up like a pound of 
tea, dance about like a young bear ! make me quit the 
preſerver of my life, yes, puppy unknown will think 
me a paltroon, and that I was afraid to follow and ſe- 
cond him, 

Joux. You may as well turn into your hamock, 
for out to night you ſhall not go. (See's Auclia) 
Mercy of heaven is'n't it—only look. 

Si Geo, is my Amelia. 

Joux. Reef your ſoreſail firſt, you crack'd her 
heart by ſheering off, and now you'll overſet her by 
bringing too. 

Ar. 
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Aue. Are you at length return'd to me, my Sey- 
mour.? | 

Lavy A. Seymour !—ker mind's dittucbed—this 
is mine uncle, Sir George Thunder. 

Joux. No, no, my Lady, ſhe knows what ſhe's 
ſaying, well enough. 
Sia Gro. Niece, 1 have been a villain to this 
lady, I confeſs, but, my {dear Amelia, providence 
has done you juſtice in part, for from the firſt month 
I quitted you, I have never entered one happy hour 
on my journals — hearing that you foundered, and con- 
Ay myſelf the cauſe, the worm of remorſe has 
knaw'd my timbers. | 

Amt. You're not ſtill offended with me. 
S8 Geo. Me- can you forgive me my offence, 
and condeſcend to take my hand as an atonement ? 
Are. Your hand—do you forget we're already 
marr] ? V4 

Sire Gro. Aye, there was my raſcality. 
Joux. You may ſay that. 


i= GO. That marriage, my dear, I'm aſhamed 
to own it — but it was 


Jonxn. As good as if done by the Chaplain of the 
E. * HY 
it Gro. Hold your tongue, you impudent 
enimp, you pander, you bad advifer—Pll firike my 
falſe colours, III acknowledge the chaplain you pro- 
vided was 5 

Jen x. A good man, anda greater honour to his 
black, than your honour has been to your blue cloth; 
by the word of a ſeaman, here he is himſfelf. 


7 Enter Banks. 

Sit Geo. Your brother! 

Banx:. Capt. Seymour! have I found you, Sir. 

Stk Geo. My dear Banks, I'll wake every repa- 
ration— Amelia ſhall really be my wiſe. 

Banks. That, Sir, my filter is already, for when 
I performed the marriage ceremony, which you took 
only as a cloak of your deception, I was actually in 
orders. 


Jon Is 
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Jou x. Now who's the crimp aud the pander ?— 


I never told you this, becauſe I thought a man's own 
reflections were the belt punithment for betraying an 
innocent woman. 

Sts Gro. (7% Fehn.) You ſhall be a Poſt Cap- 
tain for this, fink me, if you ſhan't. . 

Labvy A. Madam, my inmoſt foul Nn of 
thy gladneſ and joy for thy reformation; (zo Sir 
Geo.) but thy prior marriage to this lady annuls the 
ſubſequent, and my couſin Harry is not now thy heir. 

Sia Gro. So much the better, he's an unnatural 
cub—bur, Amelia, I flatter myſelf J have an heir 
my infant boy. 

Amt. Ha, huſband, you had, but | 

Si Gro. Gone—well, well, I ſee I have been a 
miſerable ſcoundrel—I'll 79 5 that brave kind lad, 
that wou'd'n't let any body l me but himſelf, he 
ſhall have my eſtate, that's my own acquiſition—my 
lady marrying him —— '. We Unknown's a fine fel- 
low ! Amelia, only for} you'd never have found 


your huſband. al en 8 mour is Sir George 
Thunder. 


Aus. What! 
Bax KS. Are you Sir George Thunder ? 


Enter LAN DLOHD and EPHRATIM. 


Laxp. Pleaſe yon, Madam, they have got a 
ſoot-pad in cuſtody. 

Era. I'm come to fit in jndgment, for there is a 
bad man 1n thy houſe, Mary—bring him before me. 

Sin GEO. Before you, old Squintabus ; perhaps 
vou don't know I'm a magiſtrate, 

Eru. II examine him. 

Six Gzo. You be damn'd, I'll examine him my- 
lelf—tow him in here, I'll give him a paſſport to 
Wincheſter bilbow. 

Aut. (kncels to Sir Geo.) Oh, Sir, as you hope 
for mercy, extend it to this youth, and even ſhould 
he be guilty, which from our knowledge of his be- 
nevolent and noble nature, I think next to an impoſ- 
ſibility, let the ſervices he bas rendered us plead for 


. ham — 
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him — he protected your forſaken wife, and her unhap- 
brother, in the hour of want and ſorrow. 

Six Gro, What, Amelia plead for a robber !— 
confider, my love, Juſtice is above bias or partiality ; 
it my ſon violated the laws of his country, I'd deli- 
ver him up as a public victim to diſgrace and puniſh- 
ment, 

Lavy A. Oh, my impartial unc'e! Had thy 
country any laws to puniſh him, who inſtead of pal- 
try gold, would rob the artleſs _ of her deareſt 


trealure, in the rigid judge I ſhould now behold the 
trembling criminal. 


Euter TwiTCH, «with two men, and Rover bound. 


Ern. Speak thou. 

Six G20. Hold thy clapper, thou you wretchs+ 
ed perſon, who are the proſecutors. 

PH. Call in. 

Sis Geo. Will nobody ſtop his mouth (Fehr car- 
riet him up the ſtage.) Where are the proſecutors ? 

TwiTCH. There, tell his worſhip the juſtice. 

iſt Max. A juſtice—oh, the devil !—1 thought 
we ſhould have nothing but quakers to deal with {aide ) 

Six Geo. Come, how did this fellow rob you ? 

iſt Max. Why, your honour, I ſwear— 

Six Geo. Oh, ho! 

1ſt Max, Zounds, we're in the wrong, this is 
the very 

Sixt Gro. Clap down the hatches, ſecure theſe 
ſharks. 

Rov. I'm glad to find you here, Abrawang, as 1 
believe you have ſome knowledge of theſe gentlemen. 

Lap A. Heaven's, my Couſin Harry! 

Six Geo. The Devil! is'n't that my ſpear and 
fhield ? 

Jon x. My young matter, what have you been at 
here, (anbinds Lim, ] this r. pe may be wanted yet. 


Enter HARRY. 


HARRY. My dear fellow are you ſafe ? 
Rover. Yes, Dick, I was brought here very ſafe, | 
affure you. Hax x. 


LY 
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Han RN. A confederate in cuſtody has made à con- 
feflion of their villainy, that they concerted this plan 
to accuſe him of a robbery, firſt for revenge, then in 
hopes to ſhare the reward for apprehending him; he 
alſo owns they are not ſailors but depredators on the 

blic. 

2 Geo. What, could 'you find no jacket to dif- 
grace by your wearing than that of an Engliſh ſeaman, 
a character, whoſe bravery is even the admiration of 
his enemies, and genuine honeſty of heart, the glory 
of human nature? Keep them fate. 

Jon . Aye, I knew the rope would be wanted, 
(drives em off.) 

S1z Geo. Not knowing that the Juſtice of Peace 
whom they brought the lad before, is the very man 
they attacked, ha, ha, ha! the rogues have fallen into 
their own ſriare. 

Rov. What now you're a Juſtice of Peace—well 
ſaid, Abrawang. 

Aue. Then, Sir G you know bim too 

$12 G. Know him, 0 be fore L do.. 

Rove x. Still; Sir — — then _ will not 
reſign your: ind py to ſee 
8 Ah, how do you do, wy. kind boſt ? ( 0 
Banks 

La 3 A. I rejoice at thy ſafety, be reconeil'd to 
him. (To Sir George.) 

Sm Go. Reconcil'd, if I don't love, Spec and 
honour him, I ſhould be unworthy of the lite be re- 
ſcued—but whe is be? | 
- Hazxzy. Sir, be 8 | 

Rovex. Dick, I thank you for your aol withes; 
but I'm ftill detetmin'd not t impoſe on this 
Lady. Madam, as I firſt told that well-meaning tar, 
hop he forc'd me to your rer I'm not the 'of 
Sir George Thunder. | 

Jown. Then 1 wiſh you wen: the fon of a Admi- 
ral, and 1 your father. By 

Hak RTT. You refuſe the udy-—to poi, you, 1 
have a mind to take her myſelf my — Couſin. 

RovEA. Stop Dick, i 1 cans — 
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ſhall net, nes h, Madam, never mind what the 
fellow fays;: — as wy -as.mylelt, is'n't * Abra- 
mange! Sas ; A 

Hannu T hen: my MD davor fines your are ſo 
abſtivarely: intereſted, III no longer teize my father, 
whom you here ſee, and in . ſtrolling friend, his 
very trunnt Harty that ran from Portſmouth Acade- 
my. aud joined * and fellow Comedians. 

* Rov. Indeed! l 2. 

HARRY. Dear Conn * me, if thro' my zeal 
— the happineſs of. my friend, I endeavoured to pro- 
mae yoor's, by giving you a huſband, more worth) 
than my elf. 

Rov. Am I to believe, Madam, is ve ae Sir 
George Thunder in the room? - . 

Lor. A. He is. . 

Rov. Lis you in reality, — I're had the im- 
pudence to afſume, and have-perplex'd your father 
with my ridiculous effrontery. I told. you, {24 Jebn 
was not the perſon vou took me fo r, but vou mutt 
bring your damm q Chariot—1 am aſham'd and morti- 
hed- adam, I take my leave. 

Ex x; Ther art weleome to go. © 
©: Rav, Nit George; as the father of my friend, 1 
cannot lift my hand againſt you, but I hope, Sir, 
youll apologize to me apart. 

Sia Geo. Aye, with pleaſure, my noble ſpliater. 
Now tell me from opted You were launched, wy 
heart of oak 

Rov. TI heard in Rnghad, Sir, but Go my ear- 
lieſt knowledge, till within a few years I've been in 
the Eaſt Indies. 0. 0 
„ S1 GBO. Beyond . und how?) 

Rev. It ſeems I Was committed an infant to the 
core of a lady, who was herſelf obliged by the gentle 
Hyder Ally to ſtrike her toilet, and decamp without 
beat of drumb, leaying me a chubby little fellow, 
ſquatted on a carpet; a ſerjeant's wife alone returned, 

And ſnatched me off 2 thro” fire, ſmoke, 
cannons. cries, Car 


nage. 
„ Labr A. (19 „ Doſt mou mark? 


dt As: 


* 


Au. Sir, can you recolle& the name of the town 
where— 07) Ft 

Rov. Yes, Madam, the town was Negapatnam. 

Aus. I thank you, Sir. o 

Rov. An officer, who had much rather act Hot- 
ſpur on the ſtage than in the field, brought me up be- 
hind the ſcenes at the Calcutta theatre, I was enrolbd 
on the boards, ated myſelf into favour of a colonel, 
promiſed a pair of colours, but impatient to find my 
parents, hid myſelf in the ſteerage of a homeward- 
bound ſhip, aſſumed the name of Rover, from the un- 
ecrtainty of my fate, and having murdered more Poets 
than Rajars, ſtepped an __ round unincumbereu 
with rupees or pagodas.— Ha, ha, ha, would'ſt thou 
have came home ſo, little Ephraim ?+ i © 

Eru. I would bring myſelf home with ſome 
money. wo | e 

Ame, Excuſe my curioſity, Sir what was the 
lady's name in whoſe care you were left ? 

Nor. Oh, Madam, ſhe was the lady of a Major 
Linſtock, but I heard my mother's name was Seymour. 

Sin Gro. Why, Amelia! 

Amt. My ſon i 


Rov. Madam! 


Ame. It is my Charles. (embraces him). 
Joux. Tol de Iol !—(dares a hornpipe ſtep— 
Tho” I never heard it before, my heart told me he 


was a chip of the old block. Your father. (to Rover, 
and points to Str Geo.) 


Rov. Can it 


Au. Yes, my ſon, Sir George Thunder here 
is Captain Seymour, in fearch of whom you may have 
heard I quitted England. 


Rov. Heavens, then have I attempted to raiſe my 
hands againſt a parent's life, 

SIX Gro. My brave boy—then have J a ſon with 
ſpirit to fight me as a ſailor, yet defend me as a father. 

Lady A. Uncle, you'll recollect 'twas I firſt in- 
troduced this ſon to thee. 

S1R Geo. And I hope you'll next introduce a 


grandſon to me, young Slyboots.— Harry, you have 
loſt your fortune. 


HARRTr. 
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; Haxny. Nes, Sir—but I've gained a —2 
Shall 3 8 I knew him to be roch, 
2 before firſt urune in England. 

Rov. My deareſt Roſalind. 

Aus. Then, will you take our Charles 2 

Laar A. Yea ; but only on conditions, thou be- 
bow eſt thy fortune on his friend and brother mine 
is Caflicient for us both, is it not? 

Rov. Angelic creature! to think of my 
friend. But now for As You Like It; where's Lamp 
and Trap. I ſhall ever love n play, a 

muſe of fire was the ſtar that guided me 
my de ſolate and bewildered maze of life, and 


ſo ſweet a wife, 

my part for lite. 

My Wild Oats ſown, let candid 4 — W 
NC n. — e 
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